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ealculated to 


L ltetperessive: tev Esitas. 
Nowever, Was 
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ow, he preeeded me to his 
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every 
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ive With the assistance of a 


tiered, ATG, tvllowing this 


Lise tat tleretinger over the 
mm Verified the style and 
(ountess of Pomeroy.” 
Was by noe means the 
niormiation I desired. I 
ess have olttainmed as much 
lenemyv,the house agent; 
edby the ungenial manner 
iw, To searcely knew how 
teull bv the horms, how- 


ed to remark that I wished 

should mot le made to 

eApense om account of the 
ch of 


was now putting Mr. 
he would KRithiiy tane 
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It would 
chance 


do, however, to lose the 
pocketing muy 
pique, IT was soon in possession of all the 
lawyer had to tell. 
sure, but suflicient for guidance. 

The Pomeroy had 
lawyer declared, undenisbly eccentric, 
pranks, given 
rise tomuch vulgar gossip. 

“she 


not 
now offered; so 


Little enough, to be 


Countess been, the 


and had, by her absurd 


surrounded herself,” proceeded 
Mr. Brown, “with people who protessed 
to believe in mesimerism and clairvoy- 
anee, and latterly constantly held spirit- 
ualistic the Hermitage. She 
herself claimed to be a clairvoyante and 


seances at 


medium of the tirst order, and LT myselt, 
in the drawing room of the Hleroutage, 


have witnessed some ot her marvellous 


successes in thought-reading. Report 
also declared that on more than one oc- 
easion she had been for hours in the 


Inesimeric trance. I cannot, however, 
vouch for the truth of thi<, though it was 


currently believed in the bestcireles. And 


really, my cdearsir, it Thad been ot a 
eredulous or superstitious turn,’? con- 
tinued Mr. Drown, taking a high tone 


miles above any possible weakness of 
the kind, “when [| heard of the extraor- 
dinary events said to have occurred at 
the Hlermitage during the past two or 
three years, | could not have avoided 
speculating as to whether the diablerie 
of the 
the Strange manifestations reported as 


Countess Was mot responsible tor 
taking place there.” 

I, rather nettled at 
the other's sceptical tone, “you w ill ad- 
mit that |] was aneye oor rather, an ear 
riahifestations, 


“Well, sir,’’ said 


witness of these strange 
as you call ther, 

“| cannot, however, at present 
what the diablerie or eccentricities of the 


t 
see 


Countess of Pomeroy have to do with 


the poor young girl, whe I tear was 
foully made away with, though it T fine 
from the superintendent of the home at 
Kensington, as -T believe will te the 


ease, that the Countess of Potmeroy was 
the ‘lady of rank’ who betriended Win- 
nitred, I shall consider it a tiost strange 
it may be more than a coim- 
ecidence. I shall, at 


stone unturned to tind the missing links, 


corcidence 
any rate, leave ne 
if any exist.”’ 
“You may not have tar to seek tor the 
data,’ rejoined the lawyer 
“What 
you were told that more than one person 
that 
natural 


comnectings 
deliberately. would you say if 
yirl to 


the 


believed 
linve thie 
Countess’ half-inibecile son?” 
“What 
they 
demanded. 


in Sberritonh poor 


been child of 
I sturted to my leet. possible 
could and have tor 
surmise?” I “And 
What is this you teil me about 4 son?” 

reply to your question 
first.’ answered Mr. Brown. “It as 
within all the world’s knowledge that 
the Countess had a not the heir, of 
course , dissipated, cataleptic, and a con- 
firmed dipsomaniac at thirty. But in 
out-and-out 


reason you 


such a 


“I will last 


Saett 


his lucid periods an poet. 


You as a literary man must be ae- 
quainted with the poems, ol 
a pseudonyin Which had appeared splen- 
did and meteor in the 
jiterary tirteament of the city. 

“Weil 
volume Of pruoeiis 
this 


hdemtity ol the 


* naming 
transient as a 


enough acauaint 1 with the one 


you reier to, but until 
Lestaally unaware ol Llie 


[ suid. “But what 


mioment 
poet, 


are Your reasaoms lest 


coriet 


bieaplatn- Your 








Copyriacht, 1 


his meother—the same golden hair, glori- 
ous biue eyes and exquisite complexion, 
anda bearing we are apt to consider to 
belong only to those born in the purple. 
The girl herself, humble handsmiaid 
theugh used to attract the 
netice of all her mistress’ visitors by her 


she was, 


graceful,even distinguished manner and 
carriage.”’ 

“TLow could) Miss Reapham have had 
the heart, to say nothing of the stupidity, 
to condemn such a girl toa life of servi- 
tude menial dependence ? 
impulsively. 


and " said I 


shrugged his shoulders, 
“When the girl’s own flesh and 
could condemn her, as did, [ firmly be- 
lieve the Countess of Pomeroy, to the 
lite ot an Industrial Retuge, you could 
hardly expect a stranger to be more 
fastidious,” said Mr. Brown dryly. **Be- 
sides, Miss Reapham, even it capable of 


The lawyer 
boone 


appreciating her protegee’s finer points, 
and with the best will in the world to 
have brought her up as a lady, could not 
atford to do so, and was compelled from 
prudential motives to make the most of 
her bargain. 


“But,” Dasked, “‘what became otf this 


son of the Countess? Tle must have 
borne a tithe.’ 
“Truly,” returned the solicitor. “He 


was the late Marl’s second son, and died 
some years ago under miserable circum, 
stances, having been placed under the 
charge of a keeper tor some time previ- 
ous to his death. 

“The herself intormed me 
that her son had recommended a little 
girl to her care, as the child of a woman 
whom he had wronged, but inasmuch as 
there was not the minutest evidence of 
its legitimacy, she declined to treat it as 
other than Theretore, if you 
eleet to go on with your 
not suceeed in 


(Countess 


base- born. 
inquiries, Mr. 
Elinnore, you will estab 
lishing any claims for the girl, even if she 
be living, which I doubt.” 

As Thad neottaken Mr. Brown into my 
contidence with regard 
to the the phenomena at the 
Hermitage, but had allowed him to sup 


tony theory as 


cause of 


pose Iwas simply actuated by a desire 
to ascertain beyond a doubt what had 
been the tate of Winnitred, I did) mot at- 
termpt to disabuse his mind of the very 
natural but 
thanking hin heartily for the trouble he 
had taken, I took my leave, more tirmly 
resolved than ever to trace, if possible, 
the girl's With the het- 
blooded, mad-brained race of Pomeroy. 


suspicion he entertained, 


connection 


The superintendent of the house at 
Kensington, to whom DT soon after ap- 
plied, left me in no manner of doubt as 


tothe identity of her late charge with 
the child of the untortumate Lord Eirnest 
Hbireom. 

The Countess of Pomeroy had, with her 
usual entrusted the 
superintendent with the whole history, 
toyether with her reasons tor repudiating 


GX Pans veness, 


any responsibility alter the child should 
attained the Her 
the treatment of her son's 
child were concise and to the point. 


have aye of sixteen, 


directions flor 


“She comes of a thoroughly bad stock,” 


said the Countess, “on both sides. You 
ean never ‘train’ the taint out of her 
them. Lio the best you can with her by 

1" it ving, restraint, and hard werk 
ared mever lel te see or hear anythiny 
Ehieeres € baeer ita Lae 


future. Io wash amiy 


~~? FOUNDED, A.D.1IS21°e : 
THE GREAT PIONEER FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA ~ 


Philadelphia, Saturday, October 23, 1897 


$2.00 A YEAK IN ADVANCE 






—~ 
= 





WS 


FIVE CENTS A COPY 


No. 17 


hy Tek Contin Poustimnting Company 


What success 
chapter. 
*. 


shall be told) in another 


°. ° ” . . 

“toh, that this too, too solid: flesh would 
melt!’ sighed the perplexed 
Prince of Denmark, like him I 
croaned in spirit over the seemingly im- 
penetrable veil which enshrouded the 
mystery of the Hermitage. 

For weeks I 
Supyywestion, 


sorely 
and 


came upon no clue of 
yet the 
Velous as it Was and in itself unex plain- 
the 


. . ” 
Sober niee, 


ated mopltaticnta, tenmar 


able at present “slowly 
preparing, the 
dry bones stirring, within «a mile ot my 
daily habitat; nay, | eould have laid my 
hand uponmit any time within the fow 
Weeks my tenancy of the Hermitage had 
still to rum. 

Butene week remained during which 
Thad the house atiny disposal, and on 
the Wednesday of that week my friend, 
Protessor Henley, anxious to witness in 


stage of 


creeping Was 


hisown proper person the phenomena 
at Sherriton, proposed to accompany mie 
thither and pass a nigh@ atthe Ilermit- 
age. 

I acquiesced, but tound myselt, owing 
toa sudden and strenuous call for 
unable to keep my engayemont 
With the professor, who, however, elect- 
ed to make it his “experiment in natural 
science,’ as he chose to consider it, alone, 
rather than lose the opportunity which 
Was oflered, 


tore 


“copy "7 


Warning my triend to oecupy no other 
than the wing at 
the Hermitage, | despatched instructions 
to the caretaker, and then endeavored to 
distoiiss the subject: trom iy oiined. 
Iwas returning trom my office via Pie- 
eadilly oniny way home to Kensington 
a few minutes betore midnight, with my 
mind drawn to the 
Which was probably about to be enacted 


remot the first ome ain 


irresistibly Scene 
at Sherritonm, 

Piecadilly I 
the usual contingent of 
Armvo oon nightly 
aypainst the world, the flesh and the devil, 


encountered 
the Kes 


erusade 


Con entering 
fotale 
eure their 
I was tow well acquainted with the value 
oot the 
hideous surroundings by these 


atnicdst 
indetati- 
of the depth to which they 


work niyhtly pertormed 


pratiles weetten 


reached, depths unm lumbed by any 
other existing oryanization fom the 
saute seale, at least to entertain any 


feelings but those of respect for them, 
As 1] stewmd aside to 
the hour of modnight was struck 


tllow the little band 
lo pass, 
shundred towers, and at) the same 
thicotgsetit w@ tall yvirl, 


elad in 


freotu 
straight as a poplar, 
a hiidleous bonnet, but otherwise 


becoming pari, of the “Army,’’ swayed 


as she passed mie, and fell to the ground 
ina heap before assistance could reach 
her. 

‘I hier « ry 


ately wrose 


Wormer itritneds 
Maybank, and I 


amionys the 


for € aplain 


naturally «expected to be relieved of ty 
now perfeetly rigid burden by a red 
beremsteed, pold-tranmded miate officer of the 


eomtingent. 


but te mv surprise a trail-lookiny, 
dark -eyed tuan, evidently a lady, an 
awered te the stumiocns, and was as 
sailed feta 4. wide bry the tnitortuation 
wivem it mipressive Whispers, that the 
Sister had had another seizure, and wa 
Ita cones col Daeer eepeilergetie fit tain 

‘The ¢ aptlait vivanemd wit! Ir ! 
ard sipet ’ lev] nie I rise 
thie tlpelees atid ! i t 
tra? i! ! 
ws 1 t ‘ 
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“Ab, yes, indeed, poor giri,’’ replied 
the Captain. “They have been rather 
frequent of late, afler nearly # year's 
complete cessation. | fear her strength 
will not bear the of many 
more such.”’ 

By this time a crowd of some of the 
worst and more depraved characters in 
the city bad collecced around us, but au 
orderly, sympathetic crowd on the whole; 
only two or three men giving Ulerance 
to ribald remarks, aud but one woman, | 
noticed, who not only openly jJesred at, 
but absolutely spat upon, all and sundry 
of the spiritual Amazons who hay pened 


recurrence 


to come within range, for #16 Was too 
hel plossly intoxicated to be actively 
obecene 


The majority of the poor bhagwar i and 
ruined creatures appearet an rious lopive 


aasistancs to the kindly blue bonnets, 
and it war vetionsble iat the polices, 
observing that the Ko A contingent 


formed the nucieus of the kuoot of out. 
casts, did not think 
fere beyond giving belp by procuring an 
ambulance from the nearest station 


it neces#ary to inter- 


‘This wae quile needed, as, though the 
climax of the Nt was pas after 
minutes’ duration and the danger Over, 
the poor girl was completely ¢ xhausted 
and would sleep, Captain Maybank | 


tweuly 


formed me, for the next twelve hours, 
awaking at the end of that time wholly 
unconscious of wheat had happened, but 
depressed beyond belief for days after 
warda, 

The last particulare were iiiparted to 
me by the Captain ae we followed the 


ambulance to the nearest RO A, refuge, 


and on giving her my card, entreating to 


be allowed to call and inquire for the 
pationt later on in the morsing, Capiain 
Maybank gave me rendezvous at the 
headquarters in Quieen Street, 

The reader wil! not require to be told 


that 1 was strongly imiproseed with the 


idea that I bad found Winnifred, and 
that the wystery of Suverriton Herimiliage 
was about to be solved by (he exbibition 


of phenomena almost as thoou.prohen- 
sible, though not In the light of sctonce, 
altogether unthinkable hy us who march 
in the foremost files of tine. 

Ho eager was | to bear the history of 
the sister, as | had heard her led by 
the crowd, that without wailing for Pro- 


cK 


fessor Henley’s report, To hurried to 
Queen Street, and on sending im omy 
name was atonce introduced to Captain 
Maybank’s presence. 

That officer struck roe as looking 


slighter and frailer and fuller of energy 
in the daylight than when arrayed in ber 
long cloak, #8 1] had seen ber the nignt 
before; Dut the dark eyes Kiowed wit 
steady fire, which was full of inftlucnes, 
though it lost some of iis power for me 


how 


by reason of the cantof the Arty into 
which the Captain unconsciously fell in 
describing, somewhat reluctantly, the 
circumstances of her first meeting with 
Lieutenant Audley, as she was called, 
from the street, I was told, where «he 
was first met with. 

Lebell not inflict upon the reader the 
peculiar Kescue Army dialect, in which 
Captain Maybank gave ime Lieutenant 


Audley’s history, as far ae she knew it, 
though | have nvis 
that that dialect, broad aud 
as it Bometlines Is, Je 
adapted to touch 


reason to be ed 


OX raVapyarit 
Glninently wel 


and «#tir the indurated 


consciousness of thowe to whom it is 
chiefly addressed 

Briefly then, Captain Maytank had 
been a wiliness to the arrest, about two 
years before of the giri who had so 
aroused my suspicions Of her identity 
with the Winnifret of the Hermitage, 
for passing a counterfeitooin in a shop in 
Audley Ntreet, 

The girl firmly refused te riminate 


ber accomplices, aud wise duly sentence 
to a term of imprisonment 4 
Army never lost sight of her 
and on her ré@lease received 
ranks on probation, 

The girl justified its kindly charity by 


he Rescue 
Lowever, 


ier into jis 


working like a horse at tie grim task of 
rescuéing others; by living harder than 
the hard living of the wajority of her 
comrades, and by Obsérving &ecrupulous 
bonesty in all dealings, which went fa 
to prove that provily Was batural t 
her. 

“But,”’ continued the Cantair " 
strong 6 pharis the t “you w 
surprieed to hear at © 5 
all memory f her f re 
ASSOC IALIO! will ‘ ry 
whose ins “ 
rested. She 
only name s 
cepted the or: we ‘ 
without question after as 
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she still obstinately persisia in conceal- 
ing the locality of the coiners’ den, 
though | believe «be is aware, perbaps 
from personal investigation, that the 
gang is long since broken up and dis- 
persed, for | notice that she no longer 
watches the newspapers, as at frat.’ 
recall the date when she 
ceased to watch for news? | inquired, 
“| think,” replied the Captain, ‘It 
would be about six months since #hé 
ceased lo#hbow any curiosity about the 
contents of the daily papers. I am cer- 
tain that ber iniod has been more algest 
kines that time, which leads me to the 
conclusion that sbe feil a special interest 
in, perhaps mortal fear, of some one of 
the precious band with whom she was #0 
Ktrangely associated, Kut now, Mr, Et- 
more,"’ suddenly turning ber bright 
Kiance in iny direction, “am I to receive 
no confidence tn return for ny budget, 
or i# the reciprocity to be ali on one 
side?” she added 4 uaintly. 
until tomorrow, tiny dear 
lady,’ Il said, “and your confidence shail 
be reciprocated a hundredfold, as you 
willacknowledge. Hut l bave to maken 
few inquiries and then iny case will 


” 


“Can you 


‘“MeivVe Ine 


be 
COD pleto, 
“The case is complete already,” 6x- 
claimed the gallant captain with flashing 
“Do you know that you have for- 
gotten to inquire after the health of 
W innifred ?”’ 
“Winnifred!”’ ] 
founded by this 


had 


t yous, 


exclaimed, dumb- 
use of the girl’s name, 
passed my lips in the 
captain's hearing. ‘Have you really 
identified your officer with Miss Rea- 
phan’s Winnifred, and how in the name 


which Never 


of tne marveilous has it come about? 

“We have ii from Winnifred’s own 
lips,’ replied Captain Maybank, quietly. 
“She awoke after only # few hours’ sleep, 
to #peak figuratively, clothed and in her 
right mind, that 16 lo say, with her iost 
memory though, of course, 
having been insensibie during the transit, 
unaware of the by which 
was transferred from ber quiet, or- 
deriv life at Sherriten to be the com- 
papion and & desperate 
gang of coineérs, at whose very idea she 
sti!l shudders 

“But how was 


restored, 
#108 18 means 


Behe 


instrument of 


” 


this brought about?” I 
feebly ejaculated. “Was the shock of 
last night powerfol than usual? 
For her memory must have been restored 
by the samme means as those by which spe 
boat it. 

“Nay, that Lecannot tell,’ replied the 
captain, “The girl is quite oblivious of 
what takes place during ber trance, but 
she is quite clear es to never baving 
heard your name, and is totally at a loss 
to acvount for your Kind interest in ler,’’ 


more 


“Theonty cormmmunication I have ever 
held with Winnoifred,"’ said I quietly, 
“has been in the spirit,” and I fortthwith 
related to Cap'ain Maybank the whole 
story of mveconnection with the Hermi- 
tage al Sherriton down to the night be- 
fore, which was to witness the expert- 
mentofmy triend Professor Henley, 

fhe captain clapped her handa ex- 
cliedly. 

“The Professor is the mau to solve 
this last pr iam ! G)- KO to bim 
directly, Mr. Eumore, and let us know 


what miracié bus restored (his poor girl 
to herself.’’ 
* * * * * * 

My invitation io Captain Maybank to 
accompany me to the house ot the pro- 
fessor belong ie ad, 1 took my leave, 
and e@lectis & bansoimn with a likely 
horse, Wass ) face ty face with the pro- 
fessor, 


Poawt sage (of forty) recelwed me, tomy 


' r, Wih « burst of laughter. His 
\ 1 ‘ha, bw, ha! ho, ho, bho!’ 
1, for | could but concluce 


tbat ihe might’s experiences had turned 
his brain, espectatly woen he roared: 
“Nicked hina, as neatly a8 you piease; 
there couldn’t have been anything 
Neater 
“Hat,” quavered I remorsefully, “] 
thought, professor, that you went to 
msi pilonm te etorcise a ghost,’’ 
‘Ghost be banged!" said the professor 
( \ i exorcis@d a burgiar, which 
Was iu moretot purpose, though 
ifiam r Very inuch mistaken, the 
% vas disbeias well asthe burglar, 
mie snd you sha KUOW a about 
- . ‘y HocKéed, at this 
we II@eCKIV « beyed, 
. 
4 x a 
— os oes 
ms : 8 | @¢€ 
‘ +. Was 6, a3 | expected 
x se aflerwards, and was quite 





able to trust myself to awake at the pick 
of time. 

“] imagined that the fateful hour had 
come when | was aroused by the stealthy 
raising of the window sash. Thought I, 
that sounds human, at any rate, and 
quietly waited. I had removed all ob- 
structions in tbe way of furniture from 
about the window, 89 a8 to give the ghost 
every chance of making itself manifest, 
but the opening now was filled by a very 
fleshly figure indeed, in the act of throw. 
ing a very substantial limb over the win- 
dow @ill, and tentatively sitting astride 
thereon. 

“The caretaker had informed we be- 
fore leaving for the night that my bed- 
room ceiling bad been made weather- 
proof, and that I should be priviieged to 
sleep without danger of drowning, so I 
immediat'ly arrived at the conclusion 
on seeing the burglar, that the workmen, 
with their accustomed forethought, bat 
left their ladder for the use of the first 
housebreaker that came along. 

“The present incumbent of my win- 
dow-sill must have made his way through 
the deserted atable- yard, being probably 
well acjuainted with the topography of 
the place, 

“As I was quietly feeling for the re- 
volver 1 had placed under my pillow— 
for though the fellow was distinetiyv visi- 
ble to me in the bright moonlight, my 
bed was #0 placed that he could not Free 
me—sa strong biast of wind swopt into 
the room and reminded me of my object 
in being there 

“The man’s body swayed and rocked 
convulsively, bulleted by a wind which 
never biew from land or sea, while he 
clung with desperate clutch to the sides 
of the window, and instead of at once 
entering the room as I expected, he 
turned his face rigidly in the opposite 
direction, and appeared to wail like my- 
self for the space of thirty seconds or so, 
and then the hour of midnight began to 
strike, and all those gruesome incidents 
followed, whice you have described so 
draipatically, though with, I have reason 
to believe, ten-fold force and power, for 
the nan on the window sil! appeared to 
become completely mad. 

“He raved and yelled in answer to the 
pitiful sighing and wicaning of the poor 
Kirl’s voice, wildly repudiating any in- 
tention to burt her, and appealing to her 
to exonerate him from having bad any 
hand in destroying ber life, and with the 
hoel sgonized scream in which the voice 
ejaculates that she is being murdered, 
the man fell back intotbe room in strong 
convulsions, 

“I tore down a bell rope, and, though | 
am a burly fellow myseif, I bad intinite 
daitheulty in securing the burgiar’s arnis; 
which accomplished, however, | loosened 
bis peck: wrap, and dashed water over 
his face, and then | proceeded to knot the 
towels together and secure his legs to the 
bed post. After which I managed to 
huddle on some clothes, and KOing to the 
front of the house signalled for a police- 
man.” 

This was a sutticiently marvelous story, 
and I quite agreed with tie professor 
that he had probably captured the cniet 
of the gang of coiners (on a nightly 
prowl, seeking whom he might devour) 
who had kidnapped Winnifred, 

] was somewhat disappointed, how- 
ever, at the coolness with which my 
friend received my account of Winni- 
fred’s seizure and restoration to berseif 
simultaneously with his adventure at the 
Hermitage. 

“Nothing could be cléarer,”’ promul- 
gated the professor. “The girl's mem. 
ory bad been paralyzed by a shi ck, and 
by a shock—tbe horror of seeing in her 
trance, the man who had at least ate 
tempted to take her life, and who su bee- 
quently constantly threatened to do so 
Unisss 8hé carried Out his sbominable 
schemes—her memory was restored.” 

Toe professor furcher discoursed learn- 
eciy on the generation of odic fores, and 
of braiu-waves in certain sensitive or- 
KaulZitions, €xplaining for the beboof of 
my uUunscelentifie understancting that 
doubtiess Winnifred was such a Senai- 
tive medium, and that ber 8KONIZSd but 
ineilectual efforts to penetrate tue wall of 


inystery Which shut out all her previous 


6xisience, and to free herself frow the 
thraidom of thé sbandoned wretches 
who had held her at their 


mercy, gave 


her the power of ill to preis 
| of wi » proj her pas. 
sionate Deings for Dery he forn 
tai 
f cries ar j entreat a Or ,y frie 7 
ale 
w , 
es 
e 
Wi 6 s OF 
force was not sufficient ¥Y great adapt 


thé weans exactly to the end, but only 








October 23, 1897 


viindly and clamsily to gropea wa 
of the darkness, 

That it at length accomplished this re 
sult is certain, for never after th, night 
of the professor's watch, was the peace of 
the Hermitage at Sberriton dist ir bed b 
ghostly sounds or other unace ntabne 
pbenomena. 

With some misgivings as to tie effect 
upon her of confronting the villain who 
had ruined her life, Winnifred, sup. 
ported and comforted by her goo friend 
Miss Reapham, was brought to 5 Lerriton 
to give evidence against her tyrant He 
was convicted and sentenced to penal 
servitude for fourteen years, 

Miss Reapham, assisted by triends jp. 
terested in her pitiful case, r€SU ned the 
occupancy of ber house and did well 
with it as @ boarding establishment, Her 
great desire that Wianifred Should re. 
turn to ber was not to be gratifisd, 

“No, dear Miss "Rsapham,”’ sai4 the 
girl in reply to her old miistresa’s en. 
treaties, ‘1 cannot return to you, You 
never kuew what a wicked gir! | wag_ 
how restless and dissatisfied, how often 
absent from your house in search of 
change when you belisved me happy and 
busy at home, 

‘*] have been well punished for my de 
ception, but I am not changed; I stil) 
crave for excitement; the qotet of your 
life here wouid kill me. I love you ang 
ai thankful to you, but I wil! continue 
with the Rescue Army if they will bave 
me’”’ 

Winnifred was right. The hereditary 
taintin her blood could never be eradi. 
cated. Neither could certain fine quali. 
ties also inherent init. She was not one 
of the self-saturated young persons who 
can spend years of their existence oc. 
cupied solely with their Gwn small per- 
fections and low aims, and the Rescue 
Army ofterea ample scope for the 
energies of such an one as Winnitred, 

Placed under the retort of placid do 
mesticiity (wanting the love that ia self. 
sustaining), Winnifred’s vitality would 
bave been gradually exhausted out of 
her; butin the wider atmosphere of the 
world, with the awfal conss;uences of 
immorality and crime ever present asa 
deterrent; battiing with vice, belping 
and comforting the heipiess, reecuing 
those who still tremble on thé brink of 
perdition, Winnifred finds breathing 
space, and what is more—the only pana- 
cea for a blighted existence, 


y out 
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Worth Living. 
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of the cloth rooms of the great 

Beverley Mills, Millport, a group of 
women, young and middle-aged, stood 
laughing and talking, telling bits cf news, 
gossiping, and even dipping into a scandal 
or two, 

“Husb! here comes Rhoda,’’ said & 
plump, rosy girl, suddenly breaking 
into the hum of voices, as a tal!, slender, 
dark haired, dark-syed girl entered the 
room, 

“Well, let hercome, She is no better 
than we are if she does put on ‘ine airs,” 
said another spitefally. 

“Ard that reminds me | 
walking in Orchard Lane last nigh 
exclaimed a third girl triumphantly, and 
raising her voice, rather than !owering ib 

“Alone?” 


| was uearly seven o’ciock, and in one 


saw her 
qt” 


“Yes, alone at first. Then a: ancemé 
out from under a tree and spok to bey 
and after a few words she ran 4» «y fou 
him, wringing her handa,”’ 

“1 have said all along that s «© ought 


not to come in here to work, a» range! 
and so close-mouthed,” said 4 thd 
freckled-faced wowan, in a disa,reeabie 
voice. 


“Do, pray, bush !—or else speak lower 
She wiil hear you!’ pleaded good | atured 
Annie Brown. 

“Well, she will only hear ¢t! truih; 
and | for one beiieve that if trou 
hurts, let it bhurt,’? said Mis Dam 
loftily, aud moved away just as © mis 
belis began to ring in work-bou! 

Poor Rhoda Ford went to » x with 
an aching heart. Sbe had heard 
those careless, unfriendly ren abd 
for a moment her lips quivered tears 
gathered under these long, & mt 
shading the vé es f dar a: bul 

4 “4 , cad 

‘ * et in M [ ei 

weeks, still quite tg enoug - 


beauty, her evident refinemen! 














-ya, to rouse some distrust and make 
some enemies, 
_»e was kind and gentile, but not fa- 
ar in ber manner, and the women 
worked with her decided that there 
| be no good in agirl who put on su- 
r airs, who declined to join in their 
sementa, or talk of ber past. 

ey were no worse than the rest of 

world, but they could not under- 

i the sensitive pride and reserve of 
» young Stranger, and instead of win- 
ve her confidence in a friendly way, 

roached her in idle curiosity. 
<.e bad new cause for trouble this 

rping, and every slighting word fell 
»-avily on ber already burdened heart. 

“| must go away and try again in some 
oiler place. Ab, me! when shall I find 
pace and rest?’’ she thought, wearily. 

\ sharp pang went through her heart, 

she thought of the one kind friend 

. would leave in Miliport, Mr, Oscar 

ontree, the overseer of the milis, 

At first she felt a little afraid of him, 

+ when shelearned what atrue, kindly 
ture lay underneath the gravity and 

ipess of the outward man, she ceased 

feel any fear. 
lie was not exactly handsome, but a 

6, strong-looking man of thirty-three 

four, with keen, clear gray eyes, and 
Le bearing of a gentioman, The em- 

es of the mills might stand a littleiu 
awe of bim, but they respected and 
trusted him. 

lie passed through the work-rooms 
often, but be never failed to stop a mo- 
ment at Rhoda’s side, to speak an 6n- 
couraging word, or to win @ glance from 
ibe expressive eyes so truly Italian in 
shape and color, 

it was a long day tothe girl. Once Mr. 
Daintree came in, and stopped and spoke 
to her; and then, as he moved away, she 
found courage to detain him a moment. 

“| should like to speak a word with 
vou, sir, after work-hours,”’ she said, with 
a slight flush, 

“Very well, come to the cffica this 
evening,” be said, quietly, but with an 
injuiring glance that she did not see, 

At the close of the day she lingered 
until nearly all the others were gone, 
then burried into the cilice. 

Mr. Daintree stood at the window read- 
ing a letter, and merely bowed when she 
entered, and sbe had time to compose 
herself before he gave her his attention. 

“Jtis not much that I wish to say, Mr. 


a! 


4 


—_ & 


} 


Daintree, 1 believe it is a rule for an 
eu ployee to notify you before quitting,” 
‘s¥ea,”” 


“Woll, | wish to give up my situation 
al the end of the week.”’ 

“This is very sudden, is it not?” 

“! decided to-day.’”’ 

Why do you wish to quit?” he asked, 
inwardly disturbed, but outwardly cool 
ana calm. 

‘Because lam going away from Mill- 
port.” 
ller voice trembled slightly, and her 
eyes were downcast, 

Mr. Daintree waiked once or twice 
across the floor, then suddenly stopped 
in front of her. 

Why do you wish to leave us, 
ti da? Have we not treated you 


*” 


h, sir, you have been most kind! 


O\hers have not. I knowit. I hare 
heard a few idle, careless remarks 
t vere painful to me,” bis face darken- 


\h, you believe them, sir?’’ she ex- 
ed, with a touch of bitterness, 
‘o not, but others may,” he quickly 
ed, drawing a step nearer, 
Vell, how can 1 help it?’ shecried 
onately, 
» less reserved; talk more freely of 
sif. If wedo not give curseives a 
ry the worid is aptto doitforus, I 
‘ t wish to pry into your past life, or 
‘le with your private affairs. 1 speak 
necause I believe it to be best for 
bere is not much to tell. No one 
ed to care for me, and I could not 
ny heart to gratify idle curiosity. 
‘in the city before I came here. 
‘ather was agentlewman, though poor, 
(her a young seamstress, I was 
ive years old when wy father died, 
r mother struggied aiong sions 
then married again.”’ 


yeara and 


aused, with a shuddering sigh, 
Kh a deeply-interested listener 
6 story, the Overseer salc: 
ceci } Decessar y i 6.1 
8 ry Rroda ] bave ar 
ank you! There is not much wore 


My stepfather, Mr, Harris, had 


some money, but he soon wasted it and 
sank into a vagabond. Two years ago 
my mother died, and I went out as a 
governess, until Mr. Harris annoyed me 
eo I grew desperate and ran away. | 
came here, and that is all. He has found 
me. Laet night one of the girls saw me 
speak to him in Orchard Lane, You are 
kind to be interested in my poor affairs, 
Mr. Daintree, but it will do no good to 
try further here.”’ 

“Where are you going, alone and un- 
protected, Rhoda?’ he asked, in a low 
tone. 

“I do not know, sir.” 

Tear rose in ber eyes as a keen sense 
of her own desolateness rushed over her. 

Oscar Daintree stretched out hie arms, 
his keen eyes soft and tender. 

“My darling, come to my heart and 
homé, and no oneshall ever dare to trou 
ble you, again !"’ 

‘Sir,’ she said, in fear and astonish- 
ment. 

“You are surprised. I have been too 
abrum, but this thought has been in my 
mind for weeks. I believe I loved you 
the first day you came here. But come, 
now, go home with me to my mother, 
and you shali have plenty of time to 
think of this and decide. Rhoda, icve, 
do not refuse me!” 

She wavered for a moment, flashed 
and trembling, ber heart thrilling with 
new and strange emotions. Then all at 
once the color fled; she drew back. 

“Ah, sir, itis a great henor you confer 
onme. Your pity, your charity, are di- 
vine, but | must not, 1 will not, take ad- 
Vantage of them and burden you with 
my troubles. No, nao!” 

She faitered and hurried away, hardly 
realizing what she had done. She could 
not believe that Mr. Daintree really loved 
her; an impulse of generous pity had 
moved him to make that offer; but her 
heart beat in a tumult of mingled pain 
and gladnesa. 

She did not go direct to her humble 
lodging. She was fond of walking in the 
cool, quiet dusk, and the village seemed 
80 peaceful, 30 free from rough characters, 
that no one thought of being molested. 

Orchard Lane was a favorite haunt, for 
all aiong its length fruit trees hung over 
the fences, ecattering pink and white 
flowers on the ground and perfuming the 
alr, 

Rhoda sat down in theshadow of a low, 
overhanging appie tree and watched the 
rose-flush of daylight fade away and the 
stars come out, while she tried to still the 
tumult of her awakened heart and to 
make some plan for the future, 

While she sat there two men came 
down the lane, and as they drew near, 
she recognized her stepfather with a 
shudder of sickening disgust. W hat mis- 
chief was he planning with that low. 
browed rvftian ? 

They stopped opposite where she sat, 
and, fearing lest they should see her, she 
crouched softty down under the sbieild- 
ing boughs. 

“] tell you it will be an easy job,’’ she 
heard Harris say. 

“Do you know the money’s there?’ 

“] guess 1 de: lsaw bim draw it from 
the bans and followed him down here, 
and | know it’s at the mills.” 

Rhoda’s heart alimoet etood still. 

“There ain't ncbody there at night but 
a puny watchman, and if he dares to re- 
sist ua, we’l! seitie bim with this,” 

And a giitter of cold steel flashed on 
the girl's horrified eyes. 

All at once she remembered hearing 
Mr. Daintree say he would have business 
that would keep him atthe miiis until 
late, and overcome at the thought that 
his life stood between these desperate 
rvfiians and the coveted money she 
uttered a low cry. ° 

The next moment, witb a furious Oath, 
Harris sprang forward, and drew her out 
of her hiding-piace, but, at the first sight 
of her pais face, he recoiled a step, 

“Rhoda!” 

“Yea, it is Rhoda,” she eaid, recovering 
her self-control in face of the great dan- 
ger before her. 

“And look bere, my beauty. If you 
dare to spesk above your breath or at- 
tempt any outery, we'll kill you right 
here!’’ said the other man, brutally. 

Sbe turned on him a giance of quiet 
soorn. 

“] guess you'd better go along with 


us, my girl. It would be safer,’’ said 
Harris, with recovered confidence, 
“Very we Are you going on now?” 
she ,uired, stifling a wiid desire to 
shriek out ber terror to the quiet, un- 


suspecting world around them. 


“Yea, now as well as any other time. 


If you’li help us out, we'll divide,” 
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And eo the three walked down the 
lave and turned intoa path leading to 
the mills. They met no one 

The men were watchfal, the gir! des- 
perate. 

“Oh, Heaven, spare him! Have mercy 
on m6, and spare him, tor I iove him!’ 
she dumbly prayed. 

Thev were drawing near the mills; she 
could see the light shining*in the < flive 
window, and with a sudden, desperate 
resol ve, she sprang down the path, away 
from her captors, shrieking for hei p. 

She heard the men crashing after her 
with deep curses; but love winged her 
steps. She flew over the ground, for it 
could be nothing worse than death. 

A pistol shot rang on the air, and she 
felt a stinging pein in her left arm; but 
she never faltered until ehe met Mr. 
Daintree at the office door. 

She flung herself down before him, 
dabbied with biood, and sobbing out ber 
story, slipped to the floor in an insensi- 
ble heap. 

o e = o + oa 

It was a sunny, fragrant June day, 
and the beautiful young in vaiid, who bad 
been nursed by Oscar Daintree’s gentie, 
gray-baired mother, had come down- 
stairs for the first time since she had 
been carried up them wounded and un- 
conscious, 

The Daintrees lived in a pleasant old 
house, and its sweet peace and comfort 
seemed a paradise to poor Khode, and 
the dear, lovable old mistress a minister- 
ing angel. 

Mrs. Daintree had been a devoted nurse 
—at first from gratitude and pity, aud 
then from love, for the lonely, desoiate 
girl appealed to all the tenderness of her 
tender, motherly heart. 

Rhoda walked away downstaira, look- 
ing pale and slender in her white gown, 
but no longer downcast and sad. 

She was free now to live in the sun- 
shine, to love and be loved, for though 
the would-be robbers escaped that night, 
Harrie was killed in a tray a few days 
later. Rhoda felt sorry for the wretched 
ending of this worthless life, but she 
could not pretend to grieve for him. 

She wandered out into the sunny 
garden, and the overseer waiked and 
smoked among the rosea. 

She blushed and would have turned 
back, but throwing away bis cicar, he 
hastened to meet her, with glad, tender 
words of weicome. 

“I have been longing to see you, my 
darling, to thank you; and yet wheres 
shall I find language strong enough to 
express my feelings?” he cried, clasping 
and kissing ber band. 

Then he poured out his love afre=h, 
and Rhoda listened, with the growing 
conviction that she could not again re- 
fuse it. 

“You should not tempt me now while 
1 am 80 weak,” she murmured, blushing 
deeply, and yet with a soft, shy amile 
curving her iipa. 

And drawing the beautiful dark head 
to his breast, the happy lover said 

“You saved my life, and now ! only 
ask you to make it worth living. 
heart, say yes!” 

She did say yes, and there was a merry 
wedding before the roses all faded, and 
the mill-bands crowded the church and 
called down Heaven's biessing on the 
bride, for they felt at last that she de- 


served her happiness. 
So ee 


PRIDB AND VANITY.—The virtues are 
economists, but some of the vices are 
also. Thus, next to bumiility, I have no- 
ticed that pride is a good husband. Pride 
is handsome, econougiical; pride eradi- 
cates 80 many Vices, letting none subsist 
but itself, that it seems as if it werea 
great gain to exchange vanity for pride. 
Pride can go without domestica, without 
fine clothes, can live in two rocoma, can 
eat potatoes, pursiane, beans, | yed corn, 
can work on the ®oil, ean travei afoot, can 
talk with poor men, or 8it weil con'euted 
in fine saloons. But vanity coste money, 
labor, horses, men, women, health and 
peace, and is nothing at iasi; along way 
leading nowhere. Oniy one drawback 
proud people are intolerabiy seiteh, and 
the vain are gentle and forgiving. 

—— << 

A GENILEMAN once 8aW a& Woman 
attendant at one of the Paris 
kioeks give a customer ten 
for which she was hancei t« ars 
No change was given, and 


Dear 





ne wepaper 


eWepaper 


inquired of the woma how 
She sald the customer wae a artia A 
bad a picture in the Saios ~ 

ber the money to read «a 

and mark the notices of ! 

him. This suggested the business 
newspaper culling, wi Db ber r w 


come eo well known. 





Brie-a-Brac. 


Lona Suorr —Birds with 
lege always have short tails. Writers on 
the flight of birds have shown that the 
only use of a bird's tail ie to serve asa 
rudder during the actof fight When 
birds are provided with long legs, these 
are stretches direct!y behind when the 
bird is Gying and so act asa sert of rod. 
der. 

InN Drowntna Cases —tn Java it ia 
supposed that, if a live sbeep is thrown 
into the water, it will indicate the post- 
tion of a drowned person by sioking 
nearit. A curious custom ie practised in 
Norway, where those In search of a 
drowned body row to and fro with a cock 
in the boat, fully expecting that the bird 
Will crow when the boat reaches the epot 
where the corpse |ies. 


AND ‘ong 


AbouT AbAM+-A curious Jewieh tra- 
dition reports that Adam was entirely 
clothed in « hard, borny skin, and only 
lost it and became subject to evil spirits 
on losing Paratise. The nails are the 
remnants of this dress, and whoever cuts 


them off and throws them away does 
himeelf an injury. An old Persian 
chronicle says that Eve also possessed 


this dress, and the nails were left to re. 
mind them of Paradis«a 

RAFFLING ProR Tug S> long ago as 
MWS a Sporing parson 


who thought that 


existed, and one 


religion could be made 
more popular by a litile excitement; to 
thie end he establishes 
Bibles each year. The clergyman who 
was 80 far ccosntric, left in his will a 
sufficient sum of money for the yearly 
purchase of ‘Testaments to be won by 


a rattle for six 


dice. Only a few dars ago the ancient 
ceremony was carried through, and 
twelve chiidrey threw dice, six of whom 


ran the chance of winning a Bible. A 


Vicar, s curate and two church wardens 


watched over the proceeinga& 
TERKEA NaMeES LiaAve MEANINGS —"Pa 
koe,”’ in the Canton dialect, means “white 


hair,”’ and for this } 
youngest 
young that the wh 
is still Upon them—whenee thetr name, 
“Congo” means “labor; considerable 
trouble and pains are taken in tte pre- 


paration at Amoy, and these are per- 


| of lea the very 
leaves of all are gathered. «ao 


e down of banyhood 


petuated tn ita name. ‘Hohes’’ is named 
after a range of lilis in F > Kiem: “Nou- 
chong” 6xpres#es no ss ontinnent, but a 
bald fact, being Cantonese for “the small 
kind; “Hyseon’ signifies “flo irishing 
spring.” 

BkRIpGKS —A primi!'ive notion extated 


among the Romans and other races that 
a bridge Was eon CUence an injury tothe 
river god, as it saved poopie from being 
drowned while fording of wimining 
across, and robbed the Gely of a ee8rtein 
number of viellnis wh were hie dur, 
For many centuries in Rone propitiatory 
offerings of hutosn voclimos were made 
every year to tie men and women 
were drowned by being tand Mung 
from the wooden Sublician = bridge, 
which, tu éariy the end of the Keapub 
lican per wae the e#anidoniy bridge 
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TWO SOWERS. 


HY ™. ¢ 

‘" en ule bare and ‘ 
‘ arr t ‘ ! . «! ‘ enti ! 
\ 1 thee 5 " } ser 

I t kimmevl Line wallitug seo 
Thre ly the feld entoe wanton Piensure, 
—t “ seeds thor stint oor theasure, 
Dorevsatesltig liy of Live trloommaotiin 

LT tint wl Ltelesecoten Without bile tell 


Moftis after tellowed Lruty, 


' anda tice brads Of tevaut 
eects t a) 1 peationt 
i te ! thi te ler ate 
Lov y they mle it 1 thee suit 
fe lie The th = sebesatis 
j mine ruped and worked, and watered 
brewing them from every Lare 
j t efeore Obes itotaenr etedesd, 
Blew ren tr sith duet bad blended, 
And the mendow, Idenk and tuarren, 
Street eal neared tar, far away 
j » were blowlhgy 
“5 ‘ ereowity 
' | cpmmertiie 
bau ‘ ter ln ! lia 


WON AT LAST. 


PRR PEN 


Ames) SEN,” MISS 


¥ARih,”” 


CHAPTER XXXI CONTINUED 


aid Went tape te Joecinnea’s rewotn 
) she Wh poreepepred tip by pillows, 
and looked 


tritled au 


very white and trail, 


hie oritered the roan, 


mTy 


wet beet 


treat 
ated rotund his meek. 
Dhcobobey 


Patiline thinks 


well mow, she 


I shall 
Tlow 


will 


quite 
Nv 
bree atele: tee gree Thotme ina few 

father And deo thin 
youreXaie. this time, dear?” 
her, mpd so bid 
Jandy Pauline 
the bed, grave and selt 


*T «am 
witel, “Sanne 
dlayvs 
Yoru Vou 
peas 

Lhcotebew Kassedd his face 
feor me Teneotpenit, stoned con 
the other si leo 
prossesserd. 


*Pleobeert 


tell 
Votstire you are 


soommeethiinige te 


“Are 


bias Vou, 


Stromy enough te bear a0? Dtis sacl and 
parmtol mews, but we think it will come 
beetter froma us, Whi lowe: yea, Chan on 
any other way.’ 
Deocttoma booked Crom: one to the other, 
“Sad, paimtul?’’ she said. Phen she 
burdened ae tell rae, please, Dolby f? 
sioowidy ated tresatatioglys, wath noasanuy 
pratioen, tee told deer ot thee gatrder, ane 


tened der faee grew whiter and 


‘ lier th 
her horror expressed itself im her eyes, 
lady {"" hie 


She 


: lucky ! 


eather. sad | 


eohy prover prevent 
hres 


Dherbolow f° 


saw proortraat. 


wos fos wite ! Ooh, 

Arod  aned at the doeqaest thew brought 
ave liet Woltul Murder against Lord 
Georanit.’” dae ried, thichdy 

Deer trnia ral lherself on her elbow, 

** Against wratnst Lord Giaunt! They 
eould not! she ered “Miurder! Tle 
‘ Prnothave done at! DP oP krow that 
hie frot' Wyre ds bre?  Wobasat chevess 
he uN ' Wait ronment: mov bead as 
beurraaieay Nuit Patiline, vou do rot) be 
lieve at! 

™ ! ’ viel l ads Pauline, ag lo 
tet tl ho Dinter ‘y..” 

| a. ! thank vou, auntie!’ 

‘ Peccbtnin rtly “Pell mae, tell mie 
ta ayeatlte! Toot re thamhk {° Shre pout her 

‘ 1? ‘ s utd closed her eves 

entoover it all magreain It was 
al sv tast hie timed leoen thinhing 
alt a) eter days puast 

ee ae thd Deecimin, With an energy 
whocho astonished Bobby and Ladw Pau 
Line et | possible! Poo oT khiow Lord 
Canmtinit The mala mot brave chore ate’ 

She covered her eves with ler liwnds 
for wm teemient, them she dropped) then 
atic head trot Lavdy Poaualinse to Tobby, 

“THe could mot! Besides, would lie liawe 
lett his coat? Oh, how can anyone think 
heow do have dome at!’ 

Hotty held his breath. Lady Pauline 
~at ates? ma pocket handkerchief with 
ermti-cde ‘ hia ani beathied Dreeitna’s 
bererw she waved it aside impatiently, 

in Piet 5 rigs t Tiadtit Lo oatna cpuite 

t WN fiers l 1 Cemunt”? Woiiat 

is 

i \ eh breath 

‘ eit Lern ve ‘ 
\ LLadv Ia t il l 
‘ ‘ 


“And faltered Bobby, “the ves- 
sel was lost. It foundered off the coast of 


Atries . 


Decinia raised herself, and looked at 
him, with Something im bereyes which 
lbotbtey will mever forget while litle lasts 

“Ard Ceaunt Caive: tne somethiny, 
lady Pauline; trandy, or or some 


ofl, 


but Decinua waved 


thitig °°’ shie terehke 
a refusal of the ot 


fered glass. 


“Tell ae tell me everything!" she 
prarited. 

tobby struggled with the choking 
fee linuge ane dais thereat. 

“Guunt and and the captain re 
tained on board after the rest had lett 
mnedl mn ard Geant id 


teil 


feeitatate: or 


Loeverinein back om to the pillows 


anel, flora two, retrained tic. 
tionless and speechloss, then she opened 
misery sani 


the tenars to 


hier eyes, and the Dicopne loess 


despair it Chere  bereoagebit 
Laschy Datsline 
“Ane 


J vereratenca’s Whiitee Liges. 


a wye 
waned bee is chead !" carne trot 
Tbeotebey becoweed bias brewed. 
“Yos: |} ams afraid they all think thie 
lost. Ile he like 
Ll) TD hL read thee aceount to 
you, When you are 
‘Now! 


Whisper, ane 


wis berhiavendd a hero, 


rhe Ws paper 
atle.”’ 
hollow 


how ! shie said, im om 


hobby, asx at he could mot 


resist her, drew out the 


Lhaes sae 


paper, and read 
eotinit 

Deeeitim listened, with tined anc 
bated breath, te the 


Whio hud left the wreehk in 


eyes 
stutemient ot one ol 
thie puassehipers 
said bobby, 


styuipeprlaniys 


With the choking im his throat. “le pave 


up ta place im the boat to that taan, 
Jackson. The Kept the puassempers in 


order, and atid Stevcd dew thre 
till the last?! 
Ceutint Would cho, isn’t at 


capelain till 


Precio, it it is just whit 


She opened hereyes upon lilt, with a 


Wild despaar. 


"Yes: itis like bins’? she said. “*itas 
just Whathe would dot ch oh, low J 
wish To hiad been there! Thow LT wish l 

re 


kissed 


Dattle: cturlal dee 
totiariiured beady 


biaacd breve thae 
**Precne tf? Patiline. 


Decimia turned upon ler, 


“Yous! Twish Thad been there! LT wish 
Lo dowel died wath bua!’ 
Then she closed her eyes, and was 


silent for wa teromient ot 
Lady Pauline 
and went to oa 


two; so. lone that 
hich farmted, 
restorative; 


Chrevtagehit: slice 

tuble for oa 
but, studdeniy, Prectiia opened her eyes, 
mh said, with feverish enaipliasis: 

“Tes notbdead! DP hiow it! Tle is net 
dead! Tt he were, bol should teelit! No, 
hie is trot chewed 1" 

Presently, she ask them to leave her 
Lert’, 

“You will 


dear’ 


try and) bear your 


said) Lady 


burden, 


Patilitie, as Staes boeenat 


over her, and hissed her. ‘We deenred 
It best te tell wou, better that vou should 
hear it trom tus whic love you,” 


“Yes, yes!’ 


atid a Weary miovermentot the thin band. 


Droeimia, With a sigh 


sai 


“You were right to tell me, Aunt Pau- 
lines teat but TP wantto think. - have 
not realized it vets it is like ome of the 
dreadtul dreams that came to mie when | 
wits til To owoeant te think ind ool ait I 


could only ery! Nume heart 


matic beer 


Psstalanne, taay 
Isbroken! But dl wall try my 
burden.” 

“Pray for strength, dear! 
thre py brut 
head, 

“I can’t 
and with ne 


Whispered 


conned Weartbicati Drevin shook 


hier 


pray!’ she said, rally, 


Thhise 


Irrevoerenee “TT could only 


pray to die and that would be wieked.”’ 
“Vos, Drecinia bite amd death arean 

His hands!" said Lady Pauline, and she 

and Botbey lett the stricken girl alone. 


Dyesttrpam diel mat close her 
the tig 


mtd foremost in 


eves; shi 
could se ure, Which had been first 

her lite, with her 
And she went overall Lady 
Bobby had told herot the 
miurder, andot Gaaunt’s lite and Gaunt's 
death. 

Not tor aninstant did the possibility 


cCVes 
wide aeprerdn. 
Pauline and 


of his guilt enter her mind. She kiew 
Innmermost heart and soul of the 
to poermitot the taintest 


ibtas to his innocence, 


biitna thre 
Phicati Lem Well 
touch of deo 


Sarthe 


had dome the 


little to 


other hand deed: 


Whose minttered 


very Decinia at 


that mioment, forall her imind and heart 
Were concentrated upon the fate of the 
il she lind oved ind would love, 
with os the strenyth of her wotian'’s 
ream ; } 
\ , ‘ , es 
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yviven his life for others, capable of mur- 
der! 

It may 
make ber love him,ah! 


love hina! It 


wieked of him to 
he bad not made 


was wicked to ask her 


have been 


hier 


to gouway with hin, the hue band of an- 
other woman; but was not some of the 
biame hers? And how nobly he had 
atoned ! 

She tried to picture him lying dead 
Upon some wild shore, and a craving 
envy ot his tate took possession of her. 

“Tt TL had only been there to die with 
hina! bere trom: ber tremitlinge lips. 
“Oh, my love! my love Hiow shall I 
live without you, how shall I!’ The 
tears came at last to case her aching 
heart, and they were running down her 
face unheeded when Lady Pauline came 


back to her. 
She slept that night, and dreamt. 
k, Wateh- 


she 


(iaunt standing on the dee 


saw 

ing the last boat leave the ship's side, 
she Saw bins wath the ehild in dis arias; 
but imevery Vision of hin he was alive, 
atid deer Genesageetaatien rtild not comecive 


of bitte as clend. 


CHAPTER ANAXITI. 
mp lihick: days afterwards, they took 
her home to the uly 


Woodbines, Lav 


Pauline went with ler, and she 


the journey very we 

Ider tather received them ina kind of 
Tiipoeor 

Dear, dear! ILow—how pale and thin 
she ist? he said to Lady Pauline. Mi 
Dero atraid she has been Gl! There seems 


tor oe rbut trouble! TP dom’t Know 


Whether 


preot dyin 


you knew poor Lord Graunt, 
Psctadinse ” ie 
his hairin a bewildered way. 


“*A\Tost 


stopped, and tugged at 


terrible 
details, 


Thiost 
the 


wppears lo 


terrible athair 


ending! P-L searee Kiow 
though Dotlby, 
mixed up in the busimess dp some extra- 
IL cnmnot under. 


tell mic. 


whe have 


ordinary fashion, whieh 


stand, bas been endeavoring to 


It is«liflicrtit to beleve that a tian of 
his position and culture can have been 
puiliy ol a peculiar brutal miurder; but 


Mr. Mershonm is convinced ot 
and the verdict of the 

"tle stopped, and 
hima, helplessiy. “\And Mr. Mershon tells 


his yuilt 
coroners inquest 


looked about 


tne that that Decima lias broken off her 
chpagvenent With lin. Is that so?” 
ile 'f id Tavdy Paudine, 


halt apain, and 
DPincatraid Mr. 
achlely, You 


Linat there linve 


lead fits 


door. °° D'tua 


Mr. Deane ruil 
ecto to the 
Neo 


NVeoth WrhOw 


Prote foe ds tt riathies 


beet DetiSitbess 


relations between ts ? 
“You,” sald L 


reet way, 


idy Pauline, im her di- 
“You have lost a preat deal of 
loneyv, have Vou not, Peter?” 
~~ Posi Th 


ifraid so. TP seareely know, 


1] theotugelit that the loss hiad= been re- 
eouped, or ar provided for ili “Orne 
Wav; but Robert tells mie that that it is 
not seo, and that Pca still liadde.”?’ 


‘Dinay beable to help you, said Lady 
Prsavalinnes, 

Bobbw, who lad 
ter tier the last 
Sittion, Sliook his freweadd ole 


ero,’ he aaid, “te 


entered the rooms: in 


Lites partot the comver- 


monly, 


Is tow large om sum, 
Pinatraid we areup a tree, Lady Pau- 
line, Dye just seen Mr Mershon; he 
Wiithts to see Dhocinas To teolad totter threat 
fhe wasn't tit, and, well, Do hinted that it 
watildae’t bee the least use bis ecibny ber, 
Decie Knows her own mind, and, once 
Is miade up \h, ves, iUs all over 
between Mershon and her. And, well, 
Inu glad it is, though,’ he added, imaud- 
Ibiv, “thereil be the deuce to pay over 
these bilis! Put Lo don’t) seen abie to 


think ofanmything but poor Gaunt!’ he 


Sila, aloe, 


“T’ve just met Bright. He's terribly 
eut up; but, somehow, bie n't bring 
al 

himiseli to believe that Gaunt is dead 


The meat in 


StiCCOesSsS 
ry i t 


om ois 


mw COUSTT Of 
throad just 
how, but Pellord and Lang have written 


Canunt’s, Tle is) traveling 


to hin. Phere’s no end of excite tin 
the village 


hy 

“Ceuntint Was thore Popular than one 
Would have theowupehits amd sore of the 
women cried when they talked to re 
about him. One and all absolute Iv de- 
Chined tor believe diton tv «of od 
‘Thev are 1 Very sorry f Decie’s j}]. 
hess she's tl Lady Pount ol thre 
Villiage, vou ! Pt 

Lady Pauline inclined | i 

“And and it was she whi G nt 
cl i i i inllip I 
that . ' 
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to leave your room, Decima?” gx) dd 
Lady Vauline; and Decima had turned 
her tace to her with a shadowy simile. 

“Yes, aunt. I-—-I want to take uptmy 
lite again as—asit nothing had happens. 
They--tather and Bobby — need 
Her voice broke tor a moment. “I eq). 
not lie there and think, think any |y.)- 
ger! I want something to do, something 
that will help me to forget. But, ai! 
no, no, I shall never forget!” 

Ilo w could it be possible for her to tor. 
get the man who had loved her and 
Whom she had loved with all her heart 
and soul; or cease to remember with an- 
guish that he had gone to his death with 
the charge of murder hanging over him? 

In the afternoon, as she was standing 
at the window looking sadly at the bare 
trees swaying in the wind, she saw Mr, 
Mershon open the vate, and come up the 
path. 

Herhand went to her heart, and she 
looked round as it for help. Lady Pan- 
line had gone to the village with Bobby, 
Well, it 
was partof her burden, and she must 
carry it. She rang the bell. 


the,’ 


There was noone to help her, 


Tell Mr. Mershon [ will see him,” she 
She did not go back to her chair, 
butstood by the window waiting; and 
the light was full upon her tace as he en- 
tered, 

To him she looked more lovely than 
ever, with the sadness in the violet gray 
eves and the ethereal pallor of the girlish 
face. 


said. 


Hlis eves tell betore hers as she re. 
garded him steadily, and his hand shook 
as he took the one held out to him. 

Fora moment he lost his presence of 
mind, and no speech he had 
prepared would Then, with an 
effort, he mastered bis emotion, and said, 
almost abruptly: 

“You're better, Decima? 
glad; I Il wanted to see you. I’ve had 
anandrsious time, and—and—you're sure 
you're better?” he broke ofl, raising his 
eyes tor an instant to the white tace. 

*Yos,” said “Tm sorry 
should have been so anxious; and 


word ot 
come, 


I’m very 


Dectuia, you 
and 
Lam vlad you have come.’ 

“Ofcourse | should come the very first 
moment,’ he said. At sight of ber all 
revived and he felt that he 
would inove Heaven and earth to keep 
her, 

“Or course they 


his passion 


Lady Pauline—told 
me, Gaverne your message; but I meedn’t 
say, Deciniua, that I didu’t attach any im- 
portance toit. You -you very likely 
you didu’t Know what you were saying 
When you sent me word that you wanted 
to break with me.’ 

“Yes,” said Decima. “DT was quite con- 
Mr. Mershon.”?) Her voice 
but its steadiness surprised even 
herself, 

“You were?” he said, huskily. ‘Then 

then LT suppose you said what you did 


SCLOUS, ? Wiis 


low ® 


because you thought I should be an- 
noved, riled, at your being mixed up 
With with this affair of Lord Gaunt’s. 


Ot course, 1—-it was very natural that 
I should want an explanation; that I 


Should want to hear all about your visit 


to his rooms, and—and what took place 
between you.” 

“Yes,” said Decima quite calmly. ‘It 
Was your right. Itissonolonger. Dut,” 


she went on as he opened his lips. “‘! 
will tell Mr. Mershon, I wil! tell 
you, because you will then see how 


you, 
Liew 
lnipossible is was that I should have re- 
Irained from sending you a message. | 
Went to see Dobby.” 

“LT know,” he said eagerly. 
"And Lord 
his 


came in.’ As it 
eyes 


feat 
hate her closed tor an 
instantand her hand slid slong the ede 
oft the wall as if she were seeking ser 
Support. 

“And you were together there,” he said, 
“What—what passed 
Don'’ttell meif you dent 


Din content to let bygones be ly- 
” 


spoke 


nodding gloomily. 
between you? 
like. 
ones, Decinia, 

“LT will tell you,” she said. Her 1,5 
were quivering, but she steadied therm. 
“Lord Gaunt told me that he loved mi 

Mershon started and his tace we 
black. 

“The villain!" he muttered. 


Decima’s tace grew crimson and 


eves flashed. She turned away, as il > 
would not say another word; then, 5 
faced him again 


“Tle told me that 


denly, she 


he loved me. \! 


her voice broke tor an instant, 
went on paintaully. “I knew t 
ong time. I> 


ved him tor a 


wi le Lite 


») Was married alr 















«4 man who has committed a dastardly 
der.” 
na’s hand went to her heart. 
‘le did not doit!’ shesaid. “I know 


torshon sneered, “Oh, I've no doubt 
t have kept the story from: you, or as 

of it as they could; you haven't 
the evidence.” 

yes: every word,” she said. Ther 
i strange light in her eyes, and her 
» seemed to have gained a sudden 

cpeth. “Every word; and still lL say 
he was innocent! IT know it!’ 

ie glaneed at her angrily. 

‘tis a lucky thing tor him that he es- 
4d having to face a jury,’ he said 
a sneer. ; 

jor lips quivered, and her eyes closed, 

ia low exclamation of anguish broke 
1 ber involuntarily. 

‘yen even it he had lived and they 
i} found him guilty; even it IT were 

-ineed that he had done it ‘a 
~je stopped and looked beyond him, 

t she did not see him, . 

Well?” he demanded, 
~he lowered her eyes to his face. 
{should love him still!” came slowly 
m her white lips. 

Jiershon’s rage and jealousy overmas- 
tered bam. 

You must be mad!” he said, hoarsely, 

\iter that Shameless confession, there’s 

hing for me but to take myself off,”’ 

Hie snatehed up his hat, and looked to- 

irds the door; then his eyes seemed 

rawn towards her unwillingly. 
| suppose you have counted the cost 
of of this rupture of our engagement?” 
stammered, ‘You don’t forget that 
vir father owes mea large sum of 
money? Perhaps your brother—your 
precious brother,” he sneered, “has made 
the consequences pretty plain to you!’ 
she looked at him, as if she were try- 
ing to attend, to understand. 

“T see you do,” he said. ‘Well, of 
course, | stand to my word, and I ex- 
pect you to stand by yours, I undertook, 
in the event of your marrying me, to 
tukhe over your father’s liabilities, and to 
provide for your brother; as the mar- 
rage is off—as you break the engage- 
ment, and -and—insult me by the state- 
ment you have just made, you can’t ex- 
pect me to Carry out my part of the con- 
tract. You can understand enough of 
business to comprehend that.” 

“Yos, understand,’ she said, in alow 
voice. “LT am sorry—yes, Il am = sorry 
that Leannot marry you. But I ecannot! 
it would have been hard betore, but now 

' She turned away,as if she telt 
that it would be impossible tor him to 
understand what that now meant; and 
Miershon, with an almost audible oath, 
left the room, 

His dog-cart was waiting for him, and 
he leapt into it and drove home to the 
t ttagallop. As he tore up the steps 
ind entered the hall, his sister came out 
of the drawing-room, She held a tele- 

vo inher hand, but in his tury he did 


t see it. 

‘Where are you going ?”? he demanded, 
1 he had on her out-door things. 

| | was going to the Woodbines, to 
t nquire for Decitmna-—-to see if she 

rowell enough to see me,’ she 
lultered, 

Then you won't do anything of the 


se 


You won't go there 


he snarled, 
Do you hear 
it What has happened, Theo- 
she asked timidly,. 
* engagement’s broken off,” he 
iskilv, as he tlhung his hat aside 
lrew his hand over his sweat- 
ed brow. “She’s—she’s behaved 
efully! 
not fit for a decent man to marry. 
* The words seemed to choke 
ind he broke off with an oath. 
it Pll punish her! Pll punish her! 
sotthat old fool of a tather of hers 
my thumb—and that youny rultian 
rother! Pll punish her through 
Yes, Pll have them turned out 
the street within a week! [I’ve teld 
to act!” 


She’s disgraced herselt! 


Theodore 


poor child! You will not— 
omtl?”’ he broke in, with a malig- 
neer, “Poor child! A pretty child! 
lit, to boast, that if-—if that beast 
proven guilty, she'd —she’d love 
vil! What! do you think moa 
ir, to be kieked aside, and not 
t? [Pll have my revenge! Vil 
Hinto the street. What are vou 


1 trembling at! Tlere—what's 


> she faltered. “Poor 
”” 





1 Was leaning against the wa 





glaring at the telegram. He raised his 
head presently, and his lips moved, but 
no sound came, 

The telegram fell trom his hand, and, 
in tear and trembling, she went forward 
and picked it up. Hedid not prevent 
her, and she read the wire. It was from 
Mr. (iilsby, the lawyer, and it ran thus: 


“ALL D.’s bills met. Someone has 
undertaken to discharge all his liabilities. 
Will write.” 


Mershon seemed to awake from his 
stupor, and snatching the telegram from 
her, he went upstairs. She watched him 
for a moment, then her lips moved and 
she breathed a thanktul prayer. 

Mershon, as he went unsteadily up the 
stairs, holding by the balustrade, and 
stumbling now and again like a man 
smitten with palsy, bad no need to ask 
who the “someone” was. He knew that 
Gaunt had stretched out a hand from the 
grave, as it were, to shield and protect 
the girl he had loved. 

* * * * * 

On the evening of the same day Mr. 
Peltord was arranging his papers on his 
desk, preparatory to going home. 

Ife had had a particularly hard day, 
and looked tired and worried, and, as 
the door opened, and his partner, Mr. 
Lang, put his head round it, Mr. Peltord 
glanced up, with a frown. 

‘Nearly ready?” asked Mr’ Lang. 
They both had handsome houses at Dul- 
wich, and, when practicable and conven- 
ient, journeyed homewards together. 

“Yes; I think so,” replied the senior 
partner, witha sigh. “Dll justpendorse 
these letters. No news, I suppose?” 

“News” had come to mean to Messrs, 
Peltord and Lang tidings of their client, 
Lord Gaunt. 

Mr. Lang shook his head. 

“No; none. Vim afraid that it is hope- 
less toexpect any now. Ile must have 
been lost.” 

Mr. Pelford nodded and sighed, 

“Poor fellow! Though, after all, I’m 
afraid one ought to feel more relief than 
regret at his death. He might have 
ended so-so much worse.”’ 2 

Mr. Lang assented with a gesture, 

“IT ve written to young Lord Naseby, 
the next heir—Lord Gaunt, I suppose he 
is now; but Vi doubttul whether my 
letter will reach him. Whata singular 
thing it is—this love of travel and wan- 
dering running through the tamily. Oh, 
and, Lang, that fellow Thorpe has been 
here again to-day !’ 

“Oh? What did you do?” 

“Well, Imi atraid it was weak,’ re- 
plied the senior partner, apologetically, 
“but Dadvanced him some money to take 
him out of the country.”’ 

“You did?” 

“Well, yes. You see, if Lord Gaunt—I 
mean our Gaunt should turn up; but 
that’s impossible, Anyway, the next 
Gaunt will be glad to get rid of the tel- 
low. He has spent the time since the in- 
quest going the round of any ot the clubs 
that would sdmit him, and telling the 
story of bis and his sister’s wrongs.” 

“In exchange for tree drinks, [I sup- 
pose?” said Mr. Lang. 

‘“dor-—-yes. So T gave him enough to 
take him to Monte Carlo.” 

“Where it is to be hoped he will re- 
main!’ remarked Mr. Lang. 

Mr. Peltord endorsed the last) letter, 
rose With a sigh, and took his overcoat 
from a peg behind the door, 

“Did you see Mr, Gilsby 27”? he inquired 
with an aceent on the namie whieh Mi 
Gilsby would not have enjoyed hearing. 

“Yes!? Mr. Lang smiled. “TD never 
saw before, in my whole life, a mansorry 
at receiving money! And Mr. Gailsby 
was very sorry; there is) no doubt of 
that. Itis evident that that man Mer- 
shon was bent upon ruining the Deanes.”’ 

Mr. Peltord shrugged his shoulders 
witha little weary gesture. Tle had had 
a bard day, and any reterence to Lord 
Gaunt’s affairs reminded hint of the 
trouble and anxiety the murder at 
Prinee’s Mansions had eaused him, 

“The whole affair is a mystery,” he 
suid: “but it is very evident that Mr. 
Mershon hated poor Lord ¢saunt!”’ 

“And, of course, the young lady, Miss 
Deane, was the reason,’ said Mr. Lang. 
“There are your gloves on that deed 
ease.”’ 

“Oh, thanks, thanks! I tee Oo wor- 
ried! Are you ready? If so, Pll turn out 
the gas.’’ 

Hie had his hand on the key when t 


both heard a step « thie t \ 
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C“Open the door, Lang, and tell them 
that we cannot stay,” said Mr. Peltord, 

Mr. Lang opened the door, Then he 
uttered an exclamation, and fell back; 
and Gaunt walked in. 

Mr. Pelford dropped his hat on the 
desk, and it rolled unheeded to the floor. 

“Lord Gaunt! he gasped, and he 
stared and gaped at the tall figure and 
haggard tace., 

“Ilow do you do, Mr. Peltord ?” said 
Gaunt, quietly very quietly--with that 
self-possession which had often aston- 
ished legal advisers, and not seldom 
puzzled and annoyed them. “Tlow do 
you do, Mr. Lang? I am atraid T am 
late 

“My Lord, do you know——! When 
did you come?) Where?” demanded Mr, 
Pelford. 

(iaunt stood on the other side of the 
table. 

“One moment,” hesaid; “IT want to ask 
you a question, Is) Miss Deane in Lan- 


” 


don i 

“Miss Deane!’ echoed Mr. Velford, 
amazed at the question at such a meo- 
ment. 

“Yes; where is she?” 

“Ier-er— Miss Deane is- is at home, at 
lLeatmore, IT believe. But, but, lord 
(iaunt, where did you come trom?” 

“Is she well?” broke in Giaunt, al- 
most sternly. 

The lawyer stared at him. 

“ier—-er—yes. That is she is better. 
She has been ill.’ Gaunt’s pale face 
worked. “But she is better. She is at 
home. But but, my lord, where have 
you come trom?) What, why?” 

“Krom Southampton,’ said = Gaunt, 
quietly vouchsating the information 
now that he had learnt something of De- 
cima, 

“From Southampton!’ gasped Mr. Pel- 
ford. “Then—then you were saved, You 
are alive!” 

“Yes,” said Gaunt as quietly as be- 
fore. “To owas pieked up by a yacht, 
the Sea Wolf, and the owner kindly 
turned back and landed me in ling- 
land.”’ 

The two partners exchanged glances, 
the sharp legal glance. 

“Then-—-then, perhaps you do not know 

that is -you have not learned that 
that —”’ 

Gaunt regarded him gravely. 

“Yes,” he said; “I saw the account ina 
newspaper on board the yacht. You said 
that Miss Deane was better, Do you 
mean that she is out of danger? 1 
gathered that she had been very ill.” 

Mr. Veltord ignored the question, 

“Then then you know. that that 
Won't you sit down, my lord? Lang, 
there is a small flask of brandy in the 
corner of the sate; perhaps his lord- 
ship 

Gaunt declined the small flask of 
brandy which Mr. Lang proffered, 

“T know,” he said. 

“That-—that a murder was committed, 
and that 2? Mr. Peltord could not 
oon. 

“That | am deemed guilty, yes, yes,’ 
said Cinunt, as quietly as before, “TD did 
not doit. Who did?” 

Mr. Velford sank into his chair. He 
had, he thought, grown accustomed to 
the Giaunt coolness, but be felt) that he 


was mistaken; this surpassed all his 
previous EX perience, 

“You you did not?” he stammered, 

“Not? said ¢saunt, mot sternly, but 
quite coolly and gravely. “Timay be a 
fool, but T am not fool enough to com 
mitamurder and them cover my vietinn 
with my own coat.” 

Mr. Pelflord pasped for breath. 

“But you are aware, my lord, that 
thereisa verdictot wiltul murder against 
you; that that there is a warrant for 
your arrest?”? he stamuners dd. 

“Yes,” said Gaunt, quietly. And I 
have come back to meet the charge. 
There was a policeman outside as Tears 
up. Shall feall hin?” 

He went to the window, but Mr. lenny 
seized him by the arm, and drew hin 
back. 


CHAPTER AAXTY 


R. LANG draygyed Csatinet freon thee 
window, and almost forced bin 


4 into a chair, 

“Don't don't do anything rash, Lord 
(jaunt! he said. “Cs ou time to to 
think tocol ler" 

iv ‘1 oye ! i tu 
{ ! ! ! { ‘ 


he said, agitatedly. “Perhaps it will 
help you to doso when] say gravely 


and emphatically -that that we are 


sorry to see you here. 

“You cannot be more sorry than Tain,’ 
said (aunt, quietly, “It would te net 
ter for meit T were lying at the better 
of the sea. But lam alive, and on land, 
and the music has to be faced,” 

lle spoke almost cheertully., Now that 
he had heard that Decitna was sate at the 
Woodbines, and better, nothing else 
seemed to matter much; certainly noth. 
ing that coneerned hin, 

“Tean’tunderstand how you have been 
able been permitted to reach us! «aid 
Mr. Peltord. 

(jaunt shook his head, 

“DT suppose the police have given me 
up for dead,” he said, “] ex pected to 
find someone waiting to arrest me at 
Southampton; but l was not Mtopeped or 
iIntertered with. I had some ditheulty 
in getting hg yy. for the owner of the 
yacht «a goo tellow ow anted to earry 
mneotl to some place where there w a ne 
extradition treaty, He thinks me inne 
cent, notwithstanding the evidenen.” 

“DT wish he had!” exclaimed Mr. Vel 
ford. “Seriously, Lord (eatint, the evi 
denee is is —” 

“Very strong,” 
his breath. 


kaid Mr. Lang uncer 
(aauntlooked from one to the other 
“Do you mind my smoking? Thanks, 
He lit a cigarette. “I have read it all; 
there was a new paper, several, «ny 
board the Ses Wolt, and J wot all tf 
eould at Southampton. Yes, it is black 
enough.” Tle paused. MUDPOprCrer nu ityes 
persons out of ton, ninety-nine ont of 
hundred, would consider me gublty 7?" 

Mr. Velford was a truthful man ane 
did not reply. 

“May T ask if you do?” Ciaunt put 
the question quietly and without a trace 
of resentment. 

Mr. Veltord looked at him in wi lene 
for what seemed a long tite, and then be 
said: 

“No?” 

“Thanks,” said Ciaunt. “No, Dann mat 
guilty; and yet all the evidence is true 
and unstrained, I SUP Pose tmiany a ean 
has been hung on less?” 

Mr. Lang shuddered.  “Pon't don't 
take it so coolly, Lord Gaunt!” hie 


said, 

Gaunt was silent for a moment, then 
he asked, as if his thoughts had taken 
quite another direction: 

“Did you attend to that matter of Mr. 
Deane'’s discharge his debts?” 

“Yos, yes!’ said Mr. Veltord, absent 
impatiently. “We carried out your in 
structions, my lord. Mr, Desne’ss Jicaboid 
ties are discharged, provided for, at any 
rate,”’ 

“Thank you,” said Ciaunt. “Ane how, 
gentlemen, fam at your disposal. fam 
rather tired; | have net sdepet teseneds oof 
late.”’ 

The partner eConterred in Whispers, 
then Mer. Veltord said 

“Is there any place in whieh wor contd 
spre thre Hight otndisturted, buon 
(eaunt? Wall yoo conse bore with one 
ot us?” 

Ceatint thought tor a peace rit. 

“Thank you very much: but f don’t 
think that would te Very Wise of wou 
Wouldn't it be rather unproftessjones 


harboring a criminal? Po don't kaw 


anything of the law  regeardis vo ostaeh 
tattors, but [ve an ides that your wenle 
rum the risk of tniplesasanetey , 
thanks. D1) vote Morlet’ Piney koe 
popes, sasned’” = dae stritledd Sill grive tie 
shelter tor the might, bo-morrow | i} 
ive: miyeehh tip, alter brewakiast, it b's 


yee rroitted te yet through thisat tevecs it 
liberty.’ 


’ 


Phe partners assented to this ‘We 
have pot Sir Jasses, Lard Cianugt, ad 
Mr. Velford, “and § meed senareeds “¥ 
that he will doall he ean. Ute thie ory 
besmt soa. Boy the way, Mew ds eth ap 
peared against us at the suqiuest. Phe was 


retained teyy Mir. Mersdiecons. 


Cotitit biced beerared of thee fannsenam cote 
Diailey beareieter, bie toiled peoatnely 

“Pounderstand bie uit 

* hiest cher yor?” derianededg V4 1" ! 
desperately, **Pden yerta recabice: thee the 
nwtul peeomitieots dee Whites yous mtrred. | j 
(satint” 

(eatinnt pot tage Ereonsa thie hina i 


tresh ciyarette, 
“I tt 
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TWO SOWERS. 
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to leave your room, Decima?” ashed 
laliy Pauline; and Decima had turned 
ber tace to ber with a shadowy smile. 
“Yes, aunt. I--I want to take up my 
litle again as—asil nothing had happen d 


They -tather and Bobby — need ty. 
Her voice broke for amoment. “| can. 
not lie there and think, think any lon. 
ger! I want something to do, somet ling 


that will help me to forget. But, ah! 
ne, no, I shall never forget!’ 

Ii» could it be possible for her to tor- 
get the man who had loved her and 
whem she bad loved with all her heart 
and -oul; or cease lo remember with an- 
guish that he had gone to his death with 
the charge of murder hanging over him? 

In the afternoon, as she was standing 
at the window looking sadly at the bare 
trees swaying in the wind, she saw Mr. 
Mersbon open the gate, and come un the 
path. 

Her band went toher heart, and she 
looked round as it forhelp. Lady Pau- 
line had gone tothe village with Bobby. 
Phere was noone tohelp her. Well, it 
was partof her burden, and she must 
earry it. She rang the bell. 

“Tell Mr. Mershon I will see him,” she 
said. spedid not go back to her chair, 
batsteod by the window waiting: and 
the light was tull upon her tace as he en- 

fo him she looked more lovely than 

with the sadness in the violet gray 
smel the ethereal pallor of the girlish 
ee His eves tell betore hers as she re. 
garcdesd bins steadily, and his hand shook 
is he teok the one held out to him. 
fora moment he lost his presence ot 
mind, and no word of speech he had 
prepared would come. Then, with an 
effort, be mastered his emotion, and said, 
aittiermt aterugpliv: 

“You're better, Decima? I’m very 
viad: 1 i wanted to see you. I’ve had 
an ansious time, and—and—you're sure 
you're better?” he broke off, raising his 
eyes for at instant to the white tace. 

“Yes said Decuna, “Im sorry you 
should have been so anxious; and—and 
i am glad you have come,” 
f course I should come the very first 
moment,’ he said. At sight of ber all 

~ passion revived and he felt that he 
weuldimese Heaven and earth to keep 


“Ol course they—Lady Pauline—told 
me, gaveme your message; but I needn't 
sav, leowinsa, that I didn’t attach any im- 
poertanees toit. You--you—; very likely 
you didn’t Know what you were saying 
when You sent ime word that you wanted 
to break with me.” 

“Yes. said Decima. “IT was quite con- 
~clous, Mr. Mershon.” Her voice was 

Mm. but its steadiness surprised even 

“You were?” he said, huskily. “Then 
then [suppose you said what you did 
ecause you thought I should be ap- 

ved, riled, at your being mixed up 

with this affair of Lord Gaunt’s. 


(ei course, I—it was very natural that 
I sheuld want an explanation; that I 
I Iwantto hearall about your visit 


rewius, and—and what took place 
+tween you.” 

Yes, -aid Decima quite calanly. “It 

ss Sourright. Itisso nolonger. but,” 

-he “wenton as he opened his lips. “‘! 

you. Mr. Mershon, I will tell 


You, tecause you will then see how— how 
-sibie is was that I should have re- 
i trom sending you a message. | 


see Lobby.’ 


‘T khiow,”” be said eayverly. 


Vod Lord Gaunt came in.” A> she 
pone his name her eyes closed | sn 
tantand her hand slid along th ige 
the wall as if she were seeking mt 
prpeort. 


“And you were together there,” bi , 
texiging gloomily. “What—what p.-sed 
te tween you? Don’ttell meif you n’t 
ike J's content to let bygones | 7” 


, ' «a %? 
reflow, ,hevilsia. 


“[ will tell you,” she said. Her ps 
were quivering, but she steadied 
‘lord tsaunt told me that he loved ! 

Mershon started and his tace veut 

4 

Phe vi n!’ he muttered. 





tmia’s face grew crimson a! 
ves flashed. She turned away, a> 
lnetsay another word; then, 
she faced him again 
me that he loved me. 
r voice broke tor an insta 
ent on paintully. “I kre 


long time. 










‘ 


» who has committed a dastardly 
na’s hand went to her heart. 
did not do it!’ shesaid. “I know 


-chon sneered. “Oh, I've no doubt 
ive kept the story from you, or as 
of it as they could; you haven't 

the evidence.” 

yea: every word,” she said. Ther 
. strange lightin her eyes, and her 
~emed to have gained a sudden 
th. “Every word; and still I say 
was innocent! I know it!’ 
elanced at her angrily. 

.a lucky thing for him that he es- 

having to face a jury,’ he said 


’ 


a sneer. 

r lips quivered, and her eyes closed, 
low exclamation of anguish broke 
her involuntarily. 

ven even it he had lived and they 
round him guilty; even it I were 
need that he had done it——” 

~je stopped and looked beyond him, 

~he did not see him, 
Well?” be demanded. 
~he lowered her eyes to his face. 
i should love him still!” came slowly 
her white lips. 
rchon’s rage and jealousy overmas- 
1 taatn. 
You must bemad !” he said, hoarsely, 
er that shameless confession, there’s 
ng for me but to take myself ot!” 
if. snatehed up his hat, and looked to- 
ix the door; then his eyes seemed 
on towards her unwillingly. 
| suppose you have counted the cost 
{ this rupture of our engagement?” 
stammered. “You don’t torget that 
tather owes mea large sum of 
ey? Perhaps your brother—your 
ous brother,” he sneered, “has made 
consequences pretty plain to you!’ 
~he looked at him, as if she were try- 

» to attend, to understand. 

“{ see you do,” he said. “Well, of 
ipse, | Stand to my word,and I ex- 
t you to stand by yours. I undertook, 
the event of your marrying me, to 
we over your father’s liabilities, and to 

ie for your brother; as the mar- 
ix off—as you break the engage- 
ent, and -and—insult me by the state- 
rent you have just made, you can’t ex- 
time to carry out my part of the con- 
wt. You can understand enough of 
iness to comprehend that.” 
‘Yes, | understand,” she said, in alow 
» “LT am sorry—yes, I am sorry— 
<leannot marry you. But Teannot! 
it would have been hard betore, but now 
' She turned away,as if she telt 
ait would be impossible tor him to 
rstand what that now meant; and 
rshon, With an almost audible oath, 
lett the rowmn. 
ii.. deyg-cart was waiting tor him, and 
spt into it and drove home to the 
agallop. As he tore up the steps 
entered the hall, his sister came out 
drawing-room, She held a tele- 
in ber hand, but in his tury he did 


» it 
it. 


\bereare you going?” he demanded, 
had on her out-door things. 
} was yoing to the Woodbines, to 
lire for Decima—to see if she 
well enough to see me,’ she 


en you won't do anything of the 
he snarled. “You won't go there 
lho vou hear?” 

(wt what has happened, Theo- 
he asked timidly. 
engagvement’s broken off, he 

iskilv, as he thung his hat aside 

his hand over his sweat- 

i brow. “She’s—she'’s behaved 

vy!  She’s disgraced herselt! 
ot fit for a decent man to marry. 
The words seemed to choke 
ihe broke off with an oath. 
till punish her! Pll punish her! 
tthat old fool of a tather ot hers 
roy thumb—and that youny ruflian 
ether! Pll punish her through 

Yes, TH have them turned out 
street within a week!) I’ve teld 

to aet ' : 

Theodore!’ she faltered. ‘**Poor 
orchild! You will not—’” 
tl?’ he broke in, with a malig- 

eer. “Poor child! A pretty child! 

t, to boast, that if—if that beast 
roven guilty, she’d-—she’d love 
' What! do you think Pima 
ir, to be kieked aside, and not 
t? Vill have my revenge! Vil 

into the street. What are vou 


trembling at! Ilere—what's 










i* leaning ayainst 


glaring at the telegram. He raised his 
head presently, and his lips moved, but 
no sound came, 

The telegram fell trom his band, and, 
in fear and trembling, she went forward 
and picked it up. Hedid not prevent 
her, and she read the wire. It was from 
Mr. (iilsby, the lawyer, and it ran thus: 


“All D.’s bills met. Someone has 
undertaken to discharge all his liabilities. 
Will write.” 


Mershon seemed to awake trom his 
stupor, and snatching the telegram from 
her, he went upstairs. She watched him 
fora moment, then her lips moved and 
she breathed a thanktul prayer. 

Mershon, as he went unsteadily up the 
stairs, holding by the balustrade, and 
stumbling now and again like a man 
sinitten with palsy, had no need to ask 
who the “someone” was. He knew that 
Gaunt had stretched out a hand from the 
grave, as it were, to shi@ld and protect 
the girl he had loved. 

= * * * -_ * 
fon the evening of the same day Mr. 
Peltord was arranging his papers on his 
desk, preparatory to going home. 

He had had a particularly hard day, 
and looked tired and worried, and, as 
the door opened, and his partner, Mr. 
Lang, put his head round it, Mr. Peltord 
glanced up, with a trown. 

“Nearly ready?” asked Mr’ Lang. 
They both had handsome houses at Dul- 
wich, and, when practicable and conven- 
ient, journeyed homewards together. 

“Yes; I think so,” replied the senior 
partner, witha sigh. “I'll just endorse 
these letters. No news, I suppose ?”’ 

“News” had come to mean to Messrs. 
Peltord and Lang tidings of their client, 
Lord Gaunt. 

Mr. Lang shook his head. 

“No; none. mi afraid that it is hope- 
less toexpect any now. He must have 
been lost.” 

Mr. Pelford nodded and sighed. 

“Poor fellow! Though, after all, I’m 
afraid one ought to teel more relief than 
regret at his death. He might have 
ended so—so much worse,”’ ; 

Mr. Lang assented with a gesture. 

“I ve written to young Lord Naseby, 
the next heir—Lord Gaunt, I suppose he 
is now; but Tm doubttul whether my 
letter will reach him. Whata singular 
thing it is—this love of travel and wan- 
dering running through the tamily. Oh, 
and, Lang, that fellow Thorpe has been 
here again to-day !”’ 

“Oh? What did you do?” 

“Well, I'm atraid it was weak,’ re- 
plied the senior partner, apologetically, 
“but advanced him some money to take 
him out of the country.” 

“You did?” 

“Well, ves. You see, if Lord Gaunt—I 
mean our Gaunt should turn up; but 
that’s impossible. Anyway, the next 
Giaunt will be glad to get rid of the fel- 
low. He has spent the time since the in- 
quest going the round of any ot the clubs 
that would admit him, and telling the 
story of his and his sister’s wrongs.” 

“In exehange for tree drinks, I sup- 
pose?” suid Mr. Lang. 

“br—yes. Se T gave him enough to 
take him to Monte Carlo.” 

“Where it is to be hoped he will re- 
main!’ remarked Mr. Lang. 

Mr. Peltord endorsed the last: letter, 
rose witha sigh, and took his overcoat 
from a peg behind the door, 

“Did you see Mr. Gilsby ?” he inquired 
with an aceent on the name which Mr. 
Gilsby would not have enjoyed hearing. 

“Yes!'’ Mr. Lang smiled. “I never 
saw before,in miv whole life, a mansorry 
at receiving money! And Mr. Galsby 
was very sorry; there is no doubt of 
that. Itis evident that that man Mer- 
shon was bentupon ruining the Deanes.”” 

Mr. Peltord shrugged his shoulders 
witha little weary gesture, Tle had had 
a hard day, and any reference to Lord 
Gaunt’s aflairs reminded him of the 
trouble and anxiety the murder at 
Prince’s Mansions had caused hit, 

“The whole affair is a mystery,” he 
suid: “but it is very evident that Mr. 
Mershon hated poor Lord Gaunt!’ 

“And, of course, the young lady, Miss 
Deane, was the reason,’ said Mr. Lang. 
“There are your gloves on. that deed 
ease.”’ 

“Oh. thanks, thanks! I teel so wor- 
ried! Are you ready? If so, Pll t 


the gas. 


Hie had his hand on the key when thes 
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C*Open the door, Lang, and tell them 
that we cannot stay,” said Mr. Peltord, 

Mr. Lang opened the door, Then he 
uttered an exclamation, and fell back; 
and Gaunt walked in. 

Mr. Pelford dropped bis hat on the 
desk, and it rolled unheeded to the floor. 

“Lord Gaunt!’ he gasped, and he 
stared and gaped at the tall figure and 
haggard tace, 

“How do you do, Mr. Peltord ?” said 
Giaunt, quietly —very quietly-—with that 
self-possession which had often aston- 
ished legal advisers, and not seldom 
puzzled and annoyed them. “How do 
you do, Mr. Lang? | am atraid Tam 
late ™ 

“My Lord, do you know——! When 
did you come? Where?” demanded Mr. 
Pelford. 

Gaunt stood on the other side of the 
table. 

“One moment,” he said; “T want to ask 
you a question, Is) Miss Deane in Lon- 
don 

“Miss Deane!’ echoed Mr. VPelford, 
amazed at the question at such a mo- 


or 


ment. 

“Yes; where is she?” 

“rr—er— Miss Deane is--is at home, at 
Leatmore, I believe. But, but, Lord 
Giaunt, where did you come trom?” 

“Is she well?” broke in Gaunt, al- 
most sternly. 

The lawyer stared at him. 

“ir—er—yes. That is—she is better. 
She has been ill’? Gaunt’s pale face 
worked. “But she is better. She is at 
home. But—but, my lord, where have 
you come trom?) What, w hy?’ 

“From Southampton,” said = Gaunt, 
quietly vouchsating the information 
now that he had learnt something of De- 
cima. 

“irom Southampton!’ gasped Mr, Pel- 
ford. “Then—then you were saved, You 
are alive!” 

“Yes,” said Gaunt as quietly as be- 
fore. “IT was picked up by a yacht, 
the Sea Wolf, and the owner kindly 
turned back and landed me in king- 
land.” 

The two partners exchanged glances, 
the sharp legal glance, 

“Then-—then, perhaps you do not know 

that is -you have not learned that 
that—”’ 

Gaunt regarded him gravely. 

“Yes,” he said; “I saw the account ina 
newspaper on board the yacht. You said 
that Miss Deane was better. Do you 
mean that she is out of danger? I 
gathered that she had been very ill.” 

Mr. Peltord ignored the question, 

“Then then you know that—that 
Won't you sit down, my lord? Lang, 
there is a small flask of brandy in the 
corner of the safe; perhaps his lord- 
ship 

Gaunt declined the small flask of 
brandy which Mr. Lang proffered, 

“T know,” he said. 

“That--that a murder was committed, 
and that 2? Mr. Peltord could not 
oon. 

“That | am deemed guilty, yes, yes,’ 
said Ginunt, as quietly as before. “LT did 
not doit. Who did?” 

Mr. Pelford sank into his chair. He 
had, he thought, grown accustomed to 
the Gaunt coolness, but he felt that he 


Was mistaken; this surpassed all his 
previous &xX perience, 

“You you did not?” he stanmered, 

“No!” said Gaunt, not sternly, but 
quite coolly and gravely. “Timay be a 
fool, but To am not fool enough to com 
mitaaurder and then cover my vieting 
with my own coat.” 

Mr. Pelford gasped tor breath. 

“But you are aware, my lord, that 
thereisa verdictot wiltulimurder against 
you; that that there is a Warrant for 
your arrest?’ he stamunered, 

“Yos,”’ said Caaunt, quietly. And 1 
have come back to meet the charge, 
There was a policeman outside as Teame 
up. Shall feall hina?” 

Hle went to the window, but Mr. Lang 
seized him by the arm, and drew him 


back. 


CHAPTER. AXXATY. 


RB. LANG dragyved Gaunt trom the 
window, and almost foreed hin 

4 into a chair. 
**Pron't dom't do anvthiny rash, lord 
Gaunt!’ he said. “SGrive us time to to 


think, to consider!” 


he said, agitatedly. “Perhaps it will 
help you to doso when I say gravely 


and emphatically--that that we are 


sorry to see you here, 

“You cannot be more sorry than Tam,” 
said Gaunt, quietly, “It would be bet 
ter for meit T were lying at the bottom 
of the sea. But Lam alive, and on land, 
and the music has to be faced.” 

He spoke almost cheertully., Now that 
he had heard that Decima was sate at the 
Woodbines, and better, nothing else 
seemed to matter much: certainly noth- 
ing that concerned him. 

“Tean’t understand how you have been 
able been permitted to reach us! said 
Mr. Peltord. 

Gaunt shook his head. 

“Tsuppose the police have given me 
up for dead,” he said. “I expected to 
find someone w aiting to arrest me at 
Southampton; but lL was not stopped or 
interfered with. [| had some diflieulty 
in getting here, tor the owner of the 
yacht «a good tellow wanted to earry 
me off to some place where there was ne 
extradition treaty. He thinks me inte 
cent, notwithstanding the evidence.” 

“T wish he had!” exclaimed Mr. Pel- 
ford. “Seriously, Lord Giaunt, the evi 
denee isis —" 
“Very strong,” 
his breath, 


said Mr. Lang under 


Gaunt looked from one to the other, 
“Do you mind my smoking? Thanks. 
Ile lit a cigarette. “TT have read itt all 
there was a hewspaper, several, pi 
board the Sea Wolt, and J got all | 
could at Southampton. Yos, it is black 
enough.” Tle paused, *] SUP pose nine 
persons out of ten, ninety-nine out of 
hundred, would consider me guilty?” 

Mr. Pelford was a truthful man and 
did not reply. 

“May To ask if you do?” Gaunt put 
the question quietly and without a trace 
of resentment. 

Mr. Peltord looked at him in Silenee 
for what seemed along tine, and then he 
said: 

“Now 

“Thanks,” said Gaunt. “No, Dam not 
guilty; and yet all the evidence is true 
and unstrained, | SUP Pose Many a man 
has been hung on less?” 

Mr. Lang shuddered.“ Don't don't 
take it so coolly, Lord Gaunt!’ he said. 

Gaunt was silent for a moment, then 
he asked, as if his thoughts had taken 
quite another direction: 

“Did you attend to that matter of Mr. 
Deane’s discharge his debts 2?” 

“Yos, yes!” said Mr. Pelford, almost 
impationtly. “We carried out your in 
structions, my lord. Mr, Deane's lisbili- 
ties are discharged, provided for, at any 
rate,’”? 

“Thank you,” said Gaunt. “And now, 
ventlemen, Lam at your disposal. Tam 
rather tired; Tohave not slept much of 
late,” 

The partners conferred in Whispers, 
then Mr. Peltord said: 

“Ts there any place in whieh you eould 
Spend the might undisturbed, Lore 
Gaunt? Will you come home with one 


ory 


a 


oft us 

Gaunt thought for a moment. 

“Thank you very tmuehs but P don't 
think that would be very wise of you, 
Wouldn't it be rather unprofessional 
harboring «a criminal? 9 don’t know 
anything of the law reyardinge sueh 


tnatters, but Pve an idea that you would 


run othe risk of unpleasantuness, Ne 
thanks. Pll pote Morlet’s. Phey } cu 
mie, and’? the sailed ‘Swill prive: nee 
shelter for the night. To-morrow DP will 


vive myself up, after breakfast, if Pon 


permitted to pet through that real oan 
liberty.’ 


The partners assented to this. ‘We 
have got Sir James, Lord Csaunt.’ said 
Mr. VPelford, “and [To need searcely say 
that he wall do all lie can. Theis the very 


best man. Ey the way, Mr. Boxskett ip 
peared against us atthe duquest. dle was 
retained by Mir. Mer ston.” 

Ceauit dined heard of thee tarmeonus cold 
Bailey barrister, Tle smiled grimly, 

“PTounderstand,’? he said. 

“Pat do you?” demumnded Vr. Peltord, 
desperately. “Poe yout realize the thy 
awtul position in whieh you stand, Luord 
(saunt?” 

(emtint prot up trom the chair and lita 
fresh ciyvarette, 

**P think so,’? bie sated. “*"Atanyv rate | 


know that you will do your best fora 
Mr. Veltord, and To atu yvratetyu | 
yonow. Ycota seated Chaat | Poeccanne is 

4 better?’ 

y ve " replied M | | 

‘ rit Uy 4 
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IN FLOWERY WAYS. 


a 


Her Eseapade 


ereu i 
t ted 
nol 

" iy 
alton 

e ehcbed 
bocatacd 
ereven 
1 te pre 
ctrevtil 

1 1 

{ ried 


fresh wrong she rebelled, and Mrs, Gray- 

tock knew quite well that it was possi- 

eto carry her systern of petty oppres- 
ota teoee tear 

« did pot mean todo this, tor asl 

! ‘ vd, she looked upon the gaint as a 


hostage for ber father’s speedy 


disposed woman, how- 
‘ ‘ heguns «w sVyastetn of pretty persecu- 
Lite towards an immocent and helpless 

etin he rarely kiows when tostop, 
oven Whenmittiay be to her own interest 
te put some curtoonm her inelinations, 

vd this wa the case with Mrs Geray- 


had taken away the gvirl’s pretty 
dypesses and the eoxtly trinkets that had 
poe been deer qrother'’s, had banished 
her trom: the dining and drawing rootus 
Shen visitors cate, had compelled her 
todo the menial work, and tioecling: that 
nome oof these things had broken the 


r| piritormade lerone whit more 


“. lhe cletermiinmed to restriet her 
Wits thal wt Wrong that liad roused 
thie totter the protest recorded; but 
i sided reothan by it, She was buan- 
hed te her own roots for the rest of the 
as en some fora task and some 


lund water for tare, and there lett 


pon the benuty of obedbemen. 


Phi ite evening Nits. Caravstoch 
Leatagelaterr tom theatre, an 
he iperivcte: tron bia itegr beeerene secret 


ttriendot ther absent busta. 

‘ new that Jennifer would) be ex 
‘ sto becot the party, but she could 
‘ riake mn excuse for the virl’s abs 

he went away With her own 

atigriite tthmotutl even Visititiy hea 

bieevoniog Was nota pleasant ome to 
the cold-lenrted worn, however, 

Nir. fuy Latimer, Whe hicel sent the 
ined for the bronx, prrese nted hinuself be 
fore the evening was over and seemed 

rprised ane disapypotted at tot see- 
iy Pectitniteer, 

‘Sheisnt very well,’ said) Mors. Garay 
toch iiditferentiv, im answer to his 
question, “amd she didm'’t) care mabeout 
comping with us? 

“Po vou think she will be well enough 
tosee med! Poeall to-morrow?" asked 
the Vout than earnestly, 

“No, Pb don't,’ was the curt reply. 

“Theo bowall come the day tollow dng,” 
hesaid gravely, and atritle sternly. “1 
have something to tell her trom her 
father” 

‘Prompty husband?” asked the wo- 
rian i qtieh Surprise, 

Daatinner bowed, 

“"Whatisit? Is he coming back soon? 
Hesatd nothing about dota so im his 
lest letter?” she questioned anxiously, 

Pivoomessage Phawe from: hin is tor 
hiscelaughter.,’’ was the eold reply. 

Ane ésuyv Toaatinier’s eves met those of 

won be was speaking to with oa 


ree that tarde her droop oerown, and 


rus tren taaere away. 
thie tory has vot athoat about that 
wretehed pgaurk,’ she thought bitterly. “'l 
vas dead; Towaish TP could make 
big eel how Po obaate ber But Po raust be 
tetiert th Dismiss bent tipom seeing 
hyeet 1 wonder what he really has te 
Soo she puyzled and worried herself, 
{ eno she renehed home she was tired 
vexed, amd she did not think it 
tovotp te poor Jennifer's 


| ane i hue ~huonerv.’’ was the 

‘ tl reflection, “hut she 

mv the worse for that, and I 

j | - i hiave ter trinahe friends 
hi ‘ bye ot dkee Peeeorddtages IDS ONCE 

\ minoving, buat it would) be worse 


lhave that tellow making ao bother 
Pwish PT hadn't accepted 


box: | certainiv would motdf Td had 


Phen she went to bed and slept as 
woud ‘ \ thegede beer dite liad) beeen 


nti deeds of love and kindness, 


ny, however, she telta 


4 ricci fortiabeles sabvoourt | bre Voturige 
refleetion) hiad) comvimeea bre ! 

isthe was plaving avery dangerous 
ne. and I OWT COMIMOD sense told 
ws a Very foolish, not to say 

7 eless fhe; Se She rose from her 
putoonmoa dressing-ypown, and then 

| rms the iitention of miodi- 


nt other vietimi at least 
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Then she ranga bell and ordered the 
servant to tell Miss Jennifer to come to 
her. 

The woman stared at her mistress, then 
looked round the barely furnished room 
to which the girl had been banished, 
and, gaping with real or asstrne 1 «lis- 
may, she conveyed the information that 
the poor girl had not been seen aiter she 
was locked up. 

It was now Mrs. Graystock’s turn te 
be alarmed, 

She had the house 
to bottom; she caused inquiries ta be 


earched trom: top 


made in the neighborhood, but mo trace 
oft the missing girl could be townd; and 
then the heartless wotan becatie cole 
selous that ber servants and even het 
own daughters regarded het with sus- 
pricton, 

“She knows pretty well What's beeoise 
of her, Tdon'’t doubt,” she ove rheard one 
of her servants saying to the servantota 
neighbor, “a sweeter tempered Young 
lady never lived, bor a prettier one, ane 
itused to grieve meto the heart ft 
her halt-starved as she was, atid tiany 
the sandwiches as we servants have 
tianaged to smitpgple into her 


her: but now, poor dear, Pio atraid sh 


met With foul play, that’s what Pan.’ 
And Mrs. (a! ivstock, though she heard 

this, did not eare to call the wots ned 

reprimand her or dismiss her ont 


spot, forshe Knew that her treativent ol 


her step-daughter had been severe 
enough to justify the wotniams SUriitse, 
ill-fourded thotaggh it wa 

To add to ber uneasiness, a letter cate 
to ber that same day trom: her husthand, 


announeing that he was on his was 
home, and containing these word 

“Tell Jennifer motto let her heart go 
outotherown keeping until she knows 
how rieh she is, Gray Latimer’s tather 
comes back bome with me, and the old 
manand | would like tomake a tmiateh 
between the young people; but shawn’ 
overpersuade my dear little girl, she 
shall have her own way in this, asain all 
things else for the future.” 

“The dolt!” cried the worman savagely 
as she flung down the letter, “the weak 
idiotic dolt! It it were not tor the girl 
herself, Pd soon see about ber having 
herown way in anything, whatever you 
might say. But atter all, it is To owhe 
have blundered. DT hated her mother, 
and T hate her, and Thadi’t the sense to 
biicher at.”” 

With her mind tilled with these gloomy 
thoughts and with ominous torebodings 
the hours of the day went slowly by, and 
hight set in, but still Jennifer did not re- 
turn. 

When morning dawned, Mrs. iray- 
stock felt that she must do something, so 
she sent fora detective and engaged bin 
to discover the runaway, 

This did not help her, however, tor 
Giuy Latimer called and learnt sore 
thing of the truth frome ao servant, and 
he went away with the determination to 
mnake matters very unconmfortable tor 
the cruel step-mother, 

o * 7 * * 

The express from Falmouth to Pol- 
ruth-in-lizard bobbed and reelod ane 
jolted and jostled, and threatened to 
capsize a dozen times atleast betore it 
finally drew up before the sign of the 
Blue Lion, the principal immin that re 
mote though aneient borough, 


Despite its imposing namie, the con 
Veyance id question Was but a vers 
stall shabby-looking oiuimibus, csapalole 
ofseating four slender persons on each 


side without much diseomtort, 

Onthe present occasion, however, the 
occupants and their baskets were pachedc 
like sardines in a case; tour men, six 
women and three small children having 
managed to cram themselves inside, 
While the box-seat, Which bid) been con. 
structed to carry one person beside the 
driver, was occupied by two men anda 
boy, and several pairs of legs dangling 
over the windows bore testitiony to the 
fact that, though no seats were provided 
on the top, some five or six were reckless 
enough to risk life and Jimits 4 the sake 
of riding instead of walking. 

In the tarthest corner ot this wel] 
packed conveyance, looking ciuriousiy 
pale and delicate by the side ot her 
ruday-cheeked, moon-taced comimpatiious 
sat Jennifer Garaystock, 

She had come trom Londons 
mouth by the line steamer, ha 
certained that this was thre 
ef travelling, ated sli iad 
romnd Geal fret “CHu-s 


dad, for ti 


October 23, 1897 


She believes she is near the end of jor 
Journey, however, and she smiles brig}; 
Ivy, and a faint pink flushes her r 
cheeks, as, in answer to the shy questi 
ofa young farmer, she admits that 
isastranger to this part of the World 
though she is Cornish by extraction. 

Later onshe satisties bis curiosity «<; 
elentliy tosay that she is going toa 7 
tive, and when be asks the mame,» 
lessing to Know tost people of any ) 
In the neighborhood, she said she “ 
poling to her aunt, Miss Ilonor Gry. 


is 
stoch. 
(araystock 1? repeated the young m 
ve never heard that name about hy . 
Where does she live?” j 
“At Polruth,’? was the reply, 
“Yes, but Polruth isn’t a small parix 


ri 


a 


though |} thought IT knew every ba Poe 
door fowl in it, let alone ratepayers, 


What's the name of her house or ¢) 
street she lives in?” 


" 


“T dont know,’ was the suddenly 
larmedanswer; “T thought if TI eam 
Polrath tT should be sure to find hey 


letters so addressed always did.” 


o 


hier 
hey 


“And you came all the way trom the 
eity?” questioned the farmer, 
“Yes,’ was the naive reply. “Ay 


father has goneabroad on some DUST TESS 


nnd omy step-mother was very ernel to 
mesamd Pkhoew mv Aunt Honor would 
be pladtohave me with her, so, when J 


could bear the tunmkindness at home neo 
meer, Doade up my mind to run away 
and cote straight to my aut?’ 

"And Vou never wrote to SaV Vou were 
ying? Was the natural enquiry, 
Butthe girls tice became a study from 
the look of bewlidered distay that came 


over it, and she alinost gasped: 
You don't 
think Pshall have any difieulty in tind- 


Inge May aunt, do vow? 


“T--] never thought of it. 


I have only 
Then she paused, rememberime that 
the emptiness of her purse was no eon. 
cernot the young tian, who bad evineed 
stich a persistent interest in her, 
Duther spirits tell, a teeling of gloom 


cameover her, She had been buoved up 
through her long paintul journey by 
thoughts of the atlectionate weleome she 
would receive, and now the suggestion 
that she might not be able to tind ber 
aunt filled her with a tecling of despair 
that Was no whit the less poignant trom 
the fact that she could not understand 
Why her aunt bad lived in Polruth all 
her lite through, and was a person of po 
sition, and vet here was a man who evi- 
dently belonged to the place whe 
declared he had never heard of sucha 
person. 

“Tocan but lie down and die.’ she 
thought wearily, “and death itself would 
be better than lite with miy step-mother. 
Qniy Poam sorry for poor dear papa; 
he will reproach hinimell so bitterly when 
hecormes home and finds what has hap- 
yr ned.” 

She closed Ler eyes, and the tears, 


, oo7ed 


uinnbeicdele irom: them and hung « 


tive booripr every hes; ana the Vout 


faurnier by het ide, as he feasted his 
eves upon ber peaute pure beauty, vowed 
in his heart that he would betriend 
ner, 

"hd take her home with me, but 
nother and sister would be that w 
the house wouldn't hold ‘ein,’ hice tat 
reflectively; “and besides, tiaviap s 
wouldm’t come: but won't leave 
till she’s well housed, anyhow.’ 

lie got no more Conversation 
the Object of tis compassion, howe 


for she kept her eve resolutely « 


intil the oninibus drew up in trot 
the Dslue Lion. 

Phen she took her litthe hand 
Which isall the lugyage she had w 


wr, wot out of the vehicle, paid her 


tid stead on the pavement, lov 


helplessiv and irresolutely about her. 

“Youd best come inside the Db 
Lion, said the young tarmer who | 
kept close by her side; “the landlady’ 
decent Woman, and maybe she'll be a 
to tell you where to find your aunt.” 

“Yes, thank you, that will be the 
thing To can do,’ she said in a tome 
evident relief. 

Phen she followed her companion 
“Spacious room, in which a great ! 
berof coats and hats were hanging 
and lying about on chairs and tables. 

“It you'll sit here by the tire I’ 
and speak to the landlady,” said 
“Shall I « 


nething warm tor you? bhe weath 


Votullig ian 


kindly. 





}to the young man’s story 
ixpicion; then she asked: 





and together they went to 
en. which they tound un- 
by poor Jennifer, Ww ho 


iv’s sympathies were at 
f i. ‘The girl was taken up- 
it to bed, and young 


sent tirst of all for a dector, 
the post-otlice, to Inquire it 
learn the address of any- 
neot Graystoek,. 
is fruitless; 
tor would not help him, 


the postmaster 


ned to the inn weary and 
neXt morning broke, Jen- 
mus, and the people who 


were uncertain what todo 
wher lite is worth to be 

ymineed the loctor, 

bill, whatever it may be,” 


rl remained where she 


. isand fever-tossed, while 
wiv lengthened and still 

\ passed over her head, 
(ati Latimer had not 
i | Nr ter ivstock had re- 


oned the 


rman had quest 
. one whe 


runt from the 


virl to eseape, and who 

mi th she had met her 
tu tew hours later, that 

' tol’ her exactly where 
at bad talked of a sea 


itive in Cornwall. 
e he set to work, and at 
the runaway tothe steamer, 
that she had gone on to 


nselft in comumunieation with 


thorities there without delay, 

rrone thore about her, 
~ t travelled tw rail, neither 
tupat any hetelland as it 
y When she landed mo one 

ties of her, 

(sraystock eame on the 
er, be quessedatonee where 


riacl preaties, 
ited 


te ‘ ! roland,” lie 


Aunt Llonor 
bitterly, 

iivesorry TE didn’t consent to 
-or butshe is with her new, of 


to vote her 


said 


‘h why she should have 

Patmouth is more than T can 

fhave anderstoa? Plymouth, 

| thouchtless of both of them, 


fto have written te say that 


| tlegraphed to lis sister, and 
‘ ouple of hours later the tol- 
es your question mean? Jen. 
the. TT have not seen ner 
w, and yet Latimer had 
ed the girl to Cornwall; 
eon the captain of 


Who recognized iis deserip- 


the ship 


lirectiv, and there was no 
had started with the in- 

to Polrauth. 
ill on the road, or met 


e.” groaned the 
nd her, Gsuwv; we 


mouth towether”’ 
, 
* * a : * 
v elapsed betore Jen- 
s mdin her right 
this tirnie \ nye barnmier 
hix power t i Muss 
ylearn to Whois this girl 


(mie ot Graysteck was quite 


tlie neighborhood, and 
‘ S pockets Were examined 


scrap of paper about her 


OWL Date or address, 


when the could bee 


girl 


ed with pillows, and the 
“tie tnight be allowed to talk, 
iv undertook to tind out 


iL her tuvsterlous guest. 


bs] - 


re your aunt lived in 


Lends Spode iously, 

stire, she has lived there 
~ the answer. “She has 
standing alone, I have 
‘ iryre purdenms, Slit 


ind cream 





we always put on the letters,” said Jen- 
hiter. 

“save us all!’ exclaimed the landlady; 
“this is Polruth-in- Lizard, my dear, the 
other end ot the county.” 

“What, are there two Polruths?” in- 
quired Jenniter, 

“Yes, of course there are.” said the 
landlady, severely. as though eve ryechild 
in the three kingdoms 
known that tact. “This is Polruth-in- 
Lizard, then there's Polruth-by-Camel- 
ford, and Pim not sure that there isn'ta 
Polruth near St. Austell.” 

“Oh, two is enough in all conscience,” 
said Jennifer; “but now you speak of it, 
Poiruth is Cameltord; 1 
thought of there being two places of the 
same name, and when IT went to the sta- 
tion in town to inquire how Leould get 
to my aunt's, and what would be the 
cheapest way of traveling, L only asked 
for Polruth, and they told me there was 
no railway there, and they didn’t even 
know where it was; but a the 
booking-oflice said he had spent 
his holidays at Falmouth and had gone 
from there to Polruth 
and he advised me, if money was an ob 
Falmouth by sea, bee 
the railway journey was very expensive 
Is it very tar from here 


ought to have 


near never 


trhimnm in 


cothene® 
by an omnibus, 
ject, to yo to 


sume 


and so l came. 

to Cameltord ?” 

“Well ves, it is; send 
Theet 


Ties icde ~, there s 


and best 
to your triends, my dear, tor you're 
fit to travel 
your bill to be paid, and vou won't like 
Farmer 

he would; 


you'd 

alone, 

young lrebray to pay it as 
’ 


he said folks will talk il 


ttar, 


“Whoon earth is 
asked the girl in atiazement. 

“The came in 
Falmouth.” 

“Oh, that voung man who would talk 
and who said he Knew everyvinaiy here. 
No, you mustn't take a Treo 
him forme. Do telegraph to imy auntit 


Farmer Trebray 


the “bus with you from 


tarthing 


you please, and if you can’t tind her, 
them To omiust semed te miy stepe nother, 
Oh, TL wish my tather was here.” 

She leaned back on her pillow as she 
said this, for she was still very weak, 
and was completely exhausted bw the 
exertion of talking so tmiueh, and the 


landlady, seeing that the girl required 
rest, quietly left) the 
her wishes, 

The young tarmer was in the bar par- 
lor waiting to know the result of the in- 
terview, and when iniormed of the sup. 


room: to carry out 


posed mistake he exclaimed warmly: 
“That's how it happened, is it? T hmew 
she was genuine, Pll go te the post. 
office and telegraph, and PLL come taaeck 
here and wait tor the 
her friends to tind her, if “tis only te stint 


answer. Pd like 

up them women’s tongues at home? 
Then he went on his selt-imiposed mis. 

sion while the landlady remarked com- 

tidentially to her husband : 

Walter 

lhendnnes, 


weet | lepnngrue 


** Poor Prebray 


enough at niad it ‘u i all fou 


, 


nothing too, for the girl upstairs deorm't 


think no more of him than she does of 


you, my dear. 


Spouse crow led 


In reply to this her 


that his better half was no doubt correct 


in her judymient since woniem were pore 
verbially ungrateful, and the discussion 
was still proceeding when the young 


returned, 


ns he can 


tarthiet 


Just Inte the bose, how 


ever, two yveutlemen likew ise ‘ rset 


the threshold. 


One was middle-aged, rather ¢ reed 
With a bronzed complexion, as tl r 
he had recently come tr Sone listamt 
eountry, mcd thie eflects of stain rick 


storm bad t vet wore ofl, 
‘The othe 
" 


Sotne, but there Was bo likeness betweer 


Was youny, tall, and hand 


them, though trom their respective ages 
they might bave been father and son, 
“Pid a 
about a fortnight age 
of the 
landlady. 
ww VES, sir,” 


lady come here alone 


youn 


two strangers, addressing bie 


was the reply. 


“Was her name tiraystock 7"? was the 
next question, 
“| believe it was,’ said thi armdiladvy, 


“butshe came to Polruth to tind a Miss 


rraystock.”’ 


“Exactly,” 


cried the gentleman, an 


excited tone. “IT ami the x 
can you tell me where she is I peat \ 
any money to find her. 
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young tarmer ot Guy Latimer, as 


eved the voung man uneasily. 


Scientifie and Useful. 





“No, I’m wind to say she isn ’t.”” was —EE 
ha » 
the answer, PiaNnrs \ statht layer ot sand in the 
Amd she isn’t your wit was “ateers tinder plants prevents them 
’ . 
Hert question, ‘ aly iant« will be 
** Nut %9 ith «a wr . . 
tyvet.’ with asmi Tertanned t and) require less 
“But she is to be?’ persisted Dre ‘\ alter “a : 
“IT hope so.” was the contidernt re : 
as | aad : : ; iA ‘ ~) LES lerra - cotta 
Ah, then Pll go back to my tarn 
a ‘ fo = ’ Japanese rail- 
said the Cornishman sadly. ‘Ts 
F i . <i eoast is com- 
Young heady that Pin glad it Ive tes t : ; 
. 2 ‘ pron tasce ; VY the greater resistance to 
any service to her. There’ll be me meet 4 
be 
new for tae to puw the bill, thea Lat \ 
. ~ Ra i he ’ . 
have been ready enough te deo it, amd i — the new in 
- ve . : oiam . 
Dicey you'll make her happy. s ss 2S a 
< ‘ ‘ at i 7] i = 7 | s ® 
Then Walter Trebray went away ‘ " alted irom sett. it 
“ prin tietweem the rai ’ 
ing Latimer in possessrom ol Chee te i. alte and wespere 
and rely cheeacdems scumds an educes 
though certainly not with the teelimes of a he re om 
shiek s, at stecially diminishes: the 


A Victor, 





“Ile is a noble, unselfish fellows; baat 
still, Jenniter never could have tmiarriest \ \ , . tv Lists. Cyclists, 
him.” was the thought that lashed us — o as artecnilariy ladies, 
through his oiine. ae nodust getting into 
And then Mr. teraysiock tend bi : i . ‘ transparent vizard or 
and told him that his daughter weald ‘4 ” ~tewtecdewised. It consists 
net beable to leave the inn te ~* ‘ me ~s - seat stew with «a clear 
days, and he likewise added that tis pes : . “ tone, Whieh ean be 
sister Llonor had just telegrapliesd t s) maou ; . hat, and being 
she was coming to her niece as gq iy TOry SER, ae the eyes without in 
as she could travel. _ 7 
“So To need have me turthe t ety i ~ as recently been 
about the comfort ol tay proor ng ‘ ‘ raraius designed for 
said the tather gvraveive Ll sha ‘ : ‘ i “ mistriucted 
repramach tiyscil with favitip tert ‘ . roe placios eon 
the care of that wiehedl erbasane. “ \Vecerding to 
Liatitner rrisacde emo Peegely his : crseon oin water, 
lhomest « peat ! “wa tts tlie : vir sia Y eiven eff, 
exeuse tor thre ther ‘ } ‘ ‘ ‘ fraily beanery 
Pheess Te dea NV iteg a bie ly Ki t \ or tentgriat bea 
the tvranny trom whiel e tatttasei’ as oe - atts ated matlitary 
Rivet lo seize ary eNCtise Loe tj - 
Many mionths later, when t bare 8 ee 
roses were in teloota, ard Che w lies ’ : 
ry louked like © lovely garden, Ur Farm and Garden. 
Was mequiet teat protty Weebatir af 7 
litthe chureh ot Polruth-ty-¢ ate ' = wen nieme i 
The young bride had) reg me whi home 
health amd stremgth aed all be : : m= Seetiliees, Ther 
beauty, and as she eam outs F 
. provtoaste need 
Peadedtace cota Udaes arian aed die i , Hhitregren, 
the bright sunlight sloming . a tom. ae 
welden lead, (say Lat era = 
father thought there mes ‘ : 
bowverdier tericde, on vee ever 
Such was the CpOEDnderta aol ce Neevraaes ; ; a wea ae 
dressed like a tarmer, whe Kept we =e h See 
ot sight of the wedding party oven . w, woe 
he watebed the primeipaal muctale , ‘ oS OSs oes See Way 
“She wasn’t fit for me,” he grreatesil Pas ae Se 
sadiy, as she went trom his sight 
a grand lady, with a big t ut , Usain beean 
own, and a husba 1 th ra lhiakitye a 
her; buat hell mot minke her tia the farmer's 
Sil Sie sees clinenin 1 tewed, and he 
Walter Trebray'’s heart was te t vie had. Con. 
however, for bleclore atl yeu facow that 
by he took to himsclt «a ‘ I . itier « Veur 
Cornish stock and wa ; niy tialt that 
qs such a rare pocal fe i im the 
“at wed cows, 
‘ i ‘ as t the u nee the 
tor her harsh treat Ne FaLeneNe 
ami. thouwh : all hee wall 
cotnner, bie used to ord an he 
So the only persom wh ‘ 
the worse fort ‘ ‘ tele <w¥ 
= bel ssasent it | praia 
eee 3 iv 3 have 
A F° i ¢>4°% ‘ ' moe - pans 
ctl |» i (to. 
thom whet rthe wt ' \ P 
i i th C tabewapree Tia 
Setlieni its t =, il 
. het , r , Bh Bi A ~ e,e ” 
a ‘i You are Ambitious 
Not tl ' i 
\ 5 i 
eas | ‘To Go to College 
} ! - : 
ioniebe dit tinea Study Music 
t eat pea for H . . 
ing the sp Learn Painting 
reason Lise tr 
momanee Sire ¥ Cultivate Your Voice 
‘ -atti } ! : 
‘ leu t ‘ 
taicat ould easily - 
himds of pie ard poast Lihue . oo | 
. ‘ i? ti ~ 
Lilie to i ve ? 
. 3 his . - r \ -_ \ 
pea tne lf You Need Money 
i : ‘ 














Life’s Merry Side 























































































It is see with senti- 


place in man’s capacity for mernment 


and laughter Have we left langiiter 
behind us and entered on an age of 
glumness” We should prefer to plead 
that anv « anve Ww has taken piace 
is for the better It would ge arc 


with the man whe tried to prove that 
the world is a duller place than tt was 
Naturally laughter, as a forn of ex 
pression, changes with ones years 
At first it merely vorees the Joy of liv 
ing. and has its equivalent in the frisk 
ing of the lamb or the leapang and 
tumbling of the kitten In early life 
iIthears neo direet relation te tumor. 
The baby laughs when it sees the sun, 
or a lighted candle, or any goiltering 
object It laughs naturally at all sur 
prises in the midst of its rough and 
turible sport 

It is not humor, in the ordinary 
sense. that the child enjoys. [Ttus what 
the child would eall ‘‘fun,’’ as distinet 
from that which is funny, which pre 
duces its wildest and most boisterous 
laughter Bat by-and-by we have few 
new emotions —hardly any that we 


have not anticnpated, even if we have 


notexpenenced them—and our laugh 

ter is taee leorngrer provoked by thie Dhiere 
i . 

Woof living. It has te be fed by a 


new form of surprise whieh Wwe ca 
bitaenveer for, after all, an essential ele 
ment of humeras surprise. Or. in the 
niternuative it bias ter bee artiticially 
stimulated, or renewed from old ex- 
periences-an aftermath of the first 
surprise. We seem, too, to be less 
viven to laughter because we have 
learned to curb our exuberance. 

And we doonet propose to under 
estimate the value of laughter. Our 
contention is rather that it is quite as 
prevalent ae ever, and more useful, be 
cause jtus faller-freaghted, though less 
emphatic and startling. Both as to 
effect and cause, laughter is to be cle 
sired As effect, it betokens a gay and 
Wholesome mind, untrammelled by 
worrtes and anxieties: and, as a cause, 
it acts with a medicinal charm upon 
our being, clearing us of spleen, and 
stimulating healthy feeling and right 
views of the world. An hour's «¢ Tier 
able laughter now and again carries us 
back towards the simplicity and fresh 
ness of childboced 

The wider a man’s outlook becomes 
the more titted he ts te langh. as we 
as to observe and think We can. for 
eXamiple, imagine one whe has emi 
yvrated froma villave into a provineial 
town, or toa big eitv. or has extended 
bis range of reading, observation and 


threoughit poresprortic rhatecy is [ie as ¢ 


termed bas pournhevinnys, returning te 
his native Villave and watching the life 
there afresh ata time whre rt IS Pryeost 
Charged with humor—say, at the 


ire feast \W eit is quite y that 


j \ ‘ 
lies W rhevl ine filtsise if) os j t 
ScLIree f Spwerptiane = prt ~ ‘ 
Thitartit fasaver beeve ud e Ke t ft t 
narrow roumd of vwillag fe ew 
see and en Wo Ulse betneraeer { tlie we 


more fully because of bis experiences 


he will have more catise for la 


I tutiter 
than his old time neighbers, though it 
will be a Chuastened atighiter sinking 


Sometimes rites the peathvets 

The advance of that traveled villager 
In the observation of luamor is typical 
of the advance of civilized man 
im imughiter We ive ao thousand 
sources of fun whieh our forefathers 


had not discovered If we surrender 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


cannot be complete Without 


feelings of our hearts whiect 


and words which 


Seifish to keeps, 


kindness will 


accomplished 


her favors or the 


tangible reward of gratitude 


sphere of life in which we 


true action but 


lruty is the end a 


that is most thorouy 


and disappointment 


morrow, but for 
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Currespondence. 





J. 4s P.—Candle power the ey Pression 
“o> moch used nowadays as a unit «¢ ebt 
“smilies the amount of light prod by M4 
sperm candle one-sixth of a pound (5 «, ohn 
nha at the rate of 1D) grains ay j-.- : 

(>. Hi. He. —The creoles are not «> 
tere. They are descendants of t) 


unulat. 


<inal 
Preneh settiers of lLonisiana “Orel imes 
there i* an admixture of Spanish tricot. The 
ford ereole situply means nat ‘ reole 
horses aha creole COWS are Spoken of | uite as 


often a= Olber creoles. 


lL. t. ib. The Mountain was 


tes 


“a Dame 
be Jacobin MAJOTILY in the National 


feonsvention of France at the 1 of the 
Prenen evolution from their ov« | ng the 
Hicbest benches. Drissot first used it in the 
fenstitutional Assembly, in contra. ne the 


Jacobins with the Aristocrats. Th, eX pres. 
“ion ts still in useon the Continent of ty 


rope, 
as applied to the extreme radicals 


+ OF “Line 


M. LL. -The use of amulets or charnys 


she longer common, allhbough sate persons 


-t earthem. In ancient timest 


Vere 
vene ris worn. The caul is still wo a“ an 
at +t by sexfaring people, Who believe that 
tcholds eaul will preserve a Ship and cree 
from being lostatsea. Sailors, however, are 


superstitious and imaginative owing to 
‘ teeculiar life and surroundings 
May. Belore Quueen Victoria married 


i Vibert, her full name was Alex. 
na Nietoria Ib bste Guelph, but after 
event the surname (if such names are 

apy ible to Royalty, wl Liomt 

aut ties deny of Her Majesty and tamily 
thateotthe Prince Consort. The family 

tte of the House of Saxony is Wettin, and 
eretore the Couueen’s plain name would, 

ary circumstances, be Wettin. 

sMaALLOw.—The word temperance does 

t : ‘ nvolive total abstinence from 
tieobotic liquors, It was one of the four car- 
rites ntnony the Lomans answering, 

je rhage. toour own “moderation” meaning 

t t e person Who possessed it had suf- 

Hf ent control over himself to regulate and 

telerate bis desires. Its use by teetotalers 

[orentace arese from their opinion thatin the 

~ or abuse of alcohol there is no medium, 

Put thai the only possible moderation is to 


tiestatin alloyvether. 


s. br. W. The act of sighing is nothing 
tuere thaw a very long-~drawn inspiration, in 
wi tiarger quantity of air than usual is 

toenter the lungs. This is continually 
taking place to a moderate degree, and par- 
tlariy oecurs when the attention i« re- 
leased, affer having been fixed upon an ob- 
eet Which has strongly excited it, and which 
has prevented our feeling the insufliciency of 
© ordinary movements of respiratior. 
Hienee this action is often a simple result of 
deficient aeration; While in other cases, as is 
ersaily known, it is excited by a de- 
presse] state of the feelings. 

Reapen.—There are several pigmy 
races Sarying iittie in size, and ranging from 

, feet ted. feet in height. Among others 
ire the Itus of the Philippines, the Andaman 
islanders, and the AkKkas of Central Africa. 


‘rf thie African dwarf races, most of them 
iverage dfeetlinceh. Dr Parke, who in Is% 
liscovere dd the Latwa, gives heir average 
pL aS i teet 6 Inches, but places them in- 
etus above the Nubian negro. These 
wes are recarded by some anthropologists 
*s survivors of a race that may have once 
poeta tmiuch wider region, exte ng, it 
suguested, over India, North \f , the 

P\ renees, Switzerland, and Certral \nieriea. 


1. R.--In the United States there are 


ipearal veiv few stone bridges of ' si7e 
Perbages the best is the High Bridue of the 
Feeterss ce educt, over the Harler erat 
New its lemuth is 1,40) teat « of 
“tremarkable modern bridue- al 
race, over the Su na 
- ay +) feet long, ad to 
fis, resting Upon erat ere 
- ‘ ’ I ‘lyes mre al vers avle 
¥ i , toay be traced back tu ear 
fortned Of chains, sty - 
nt of piank resting directly 
ett feet 
bbs. S.- Lobelia is a genus of |} ts 
honer of Matthias Lotel, =! 
amis He emigrated to Eng eT 
i for years a garden of tr nai 
ts. and ullimately became phys ind 
st te James 1. The genus lo “a 
ardis well represented it ‘ 
is -tropienatl countries, Alwonut en 
pecs are found in the United Stat: of 
© Moisstesipp: River. The Indtar co 
1} most noted of American i s 
‘ tef its medicinal activits if ~aid 
oe bave teen used by the Arner 
*. anmel was for a time extet-s 
he sah o-called Thotse 
tar practitioners. It was ts 


etmnetic ¢ Xpectorant. 
the “queer wor I~ i 
el seclenograph 


“word seismos, wh h 





OURS EVERMORE, 





«t fancies fade away 
ts before the sun, 
joved in Youths borigghit clay 


in we 
ered one by one, : 
ures are but brief and few 
and they are fled; 
‘ht ix ours unchanged and true 


t the faithful dead. 


dren leave us, and no trace 

rot that bright uaa: 

each vacant cheerless place 
men and women stand; 
sore little ones are ours 


eep the smile we know 
ie we hid ‘neath pure white flowers 


uk day long ago. 


row not older with the vears 
yous in their flight; 
es are still undimmed by tears, 
lnneh is sweet and light; 
‘ye tous, When sad and lone, 
saorty our side 
iddishs pratth ,allourown, 
the day they died. 


ldlavo may see us TnOUrn, 
rest hopes Ocrthrown 
be beart to others turn 


tanelod ours alone; 
ttrensures Life may steal 
eraunin restore, 
id bearts are true and teal, 
eless evermore ! 


tip 


i A 


But Once. 


| « hard to believe that Riversiea 
is within easy reach of the greatest 
tv in the world. Green fields sur- 
ied it. Leaty trees shut it away 

no noise and dust. 

Within the white gates there was quiet- 
broken only by the murmur of 
unt voices and the ripple of gay 
» laughter. It was a pleasant 

iithough not a very large one. 
more than fifty people were gathered 
ther upon the sloping sward and the 
+l tennis-ground, and they appeared 
enjoying themselves. 

| pon the terrace, bright with summer 

‘ors, which stretched in tront of the 
~o, two persons were standing slightly 

‘ from the rest, not taking mach 

nterest in the groups below, but talking 
estlyv—a fair young girl and a man. 
virl was singularly gracetul; while 
eyyan was well advanced in middle 

oo but erect and well-preserved, look- 

-every inch the veteian soldier, 

“Sty dear child,” he was saying, “have 

fyot teld you LT wish the matter may 
out as well as heart can desire? 
ttimeore do you want me to say ? 

it you evidently think he is having 

est of the bargain,’ she returned, 
cslight contraction of her delicate 


, 


peatthat I think him most fortu- 
it is not an answer!” she cried, 
idow deepening on oh 


innot imagine how [ have 





your real opinion of my 
indi now, since vou refuse to pive 
nder I teel rufiled.”’ 
heaven and earth are coming 


 theold mansaid gaily. “Why, 
I never saw you rufifed im your 


nbeina temper sometimes,” she 
th a slight laugh, which was 


i suit, on” mnie 


SPOnilAneaotius, 
ed appealingly into his eyes 
think he would not have ap- 


” 


oft this. 


finan drew herslim band within 

ed, laeta,”’ he said tenderly, ‘I 

possibly tell, Your dear tather 

have been exeeedingly bard to 

regarded the person to whotn 

titted the safe-keeping of his 
jand her fortune.” 


rtune!’ she echoed bitterly. 
id right to add that.” 
now!’ he cried--“L_ have 


vou! Whatan old dutter Data! 
enoan old dutfer can have yout 
ests at heart. Won't you give 


tior that, my child?” 
kK Tieow Il do,’ she «answe reed. 
itraid you dislike—Pred.” 


ear, beyond liisx appearance J 
ely nothing about hint. He 


vood-looking tell , anil 


t 


‘'t Know Diamond w t 





They were both handsome, well-set-up 
young men, ot a distinetly military type. 
One was dark-haired, with languid, 
deep-lidded black eves, a pale face, and 


long drooping moustache. The other was 


brighter, keener, more alert, and his 
quick gray eyes had a pleasant expres- 
Sicen. 

“EL took the opportunity of bringing 
my friend, Captain Diamond, aleng with 
me,’ the dark-eyed man said, in a 
slightly drawling voice. “Ile has just 
told me he has the advantage of mein 
knowing General Stewart.” 

“Why. of course he has,’ the old man 
eried joyously. “My dear boy, the tirst 
time TP saw you you were in petticoats! 
Hlow like your father you have grown!" 

“Lam glad you think so, sir. I be- 
lieve the last time | had the pleasure of 
seeing you was when I tirst went to Sand- 
hurst.”’ 

“True, true! Leeta, this is the son of 
the oldest triend LT have on earth, This 
father saved miy lite. It this youngster 
is half as pool as bis father, he'll be a 
deueed sight better than most ot us.” 

“T feel very yrateful to Captain May 
for bringing you to see me,’ Leeta said, 
With «a radiant smile. 

A few moments afterwards the en- 
gaged lovers strolled away towards the 
tall row of lime trees overhanging the 
river and the lower end of the lawn. 
(seneral Stewart followed thema little re 
eretitniyvy with his eyes, 

“May lias told meot his engagement, 
sir,” Diamond said. “Ile is a very tortu- 
mate tan.” 

“she is asplendid girl! Thattellow is 
in fuck,” the old man said. 

“To assure you he himselt thinks so,” 
Diamond returned earnestly. 

“Well, well.’ the General said testily, 
“lets hope he'll prove worthy ot her. It 
seems queer, but | can’t take at all 
Kkimdly to the thoughts of the marriage. 
Had | been at home when the thing be- 
yan, Pd have set my tace against it. [i's 
too late now. DPll take good care how- 
ever, thatshe has her bitot money tied 
uppretty tight. She shan’t make a tool 
of herself it Tecan help it. My = co- 
guardian there, that old ape —L beg your 
pardon, Lady Primrose she'd have let 
thems toarry without settlements at all. 
She didn’t know the kind of man poor 
Forde was, Trust him to leave his 
daughter to be preyed upon by the 
first itepecunious fortune-hunter that 
appeared.” 

“Lam sure vou will find Fred May 
Satisiactory bmevery respect.”’ 

“Tt hope so,” the other returned. 
“Seems cueer, though, my having such 
doutt<. blere’s my wite; [T don’t think 
you have ever met.” 

Young WDiatrond ftound the bright 
pleasant lady, who was many years 
younger than her husband, so agreeable 
that he spent most of the afternoon | V 


heer side, 

The love wandered away, and, when 
entol sight, May put fis arm around 
the girl's siim: waist and drew her to his 
miede 

i look #8 if something had at 
rie ‘ “ ftondert 

l ie:3 j rel iti ood rena 
marti, ‘ ! pend btacat j’! enous Co 
omel « i i refused to pive me 
jeate 

sia eG: 4 ivou will veostdede 
fev riseret the J or tonight } 
cried i en disappointment 
falling uy her fair ta 

tied Joshi t { 11 
tent 

ie I te to Lad Ire reed teed 
her not to expect ene 

Naor oy ’ Wi ' 1; ve at rey 
rad ¢ ‘ ourselt, darti ied 

a ov wveeit, nti vou not there 
“hie {f reproachfuits 

Wiiw ese , "Phere are other men tl 
thre i} ttivhied 

None other for int, ! mewerecd 
“Mat | forgot -L meust gro, ecause | 
promised to bring Kose Vane, wie hin 
not many pleasure im hier fr 

+ blame Lane? hie ict “eT dia t 
think you and she were suel tricud 

“Weare not what you might call vers 
dear treetids ut 2 think she is to te 
pritied ed | hias AD happy ti rie 

A fa are; aot it ‘ hae th tnumah 
ing hee peegeii i, pu j Hits ipy vi 
aches 
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Then putting her hand into his, to- 
vether they descended the slope to the 
edge ot the bright running water. 

When they returned Loeta went to the 
side of a showy well-dressed = worlan 
Who was sitting in state under the 
shadow of a huge Japanese umbrella, set 
upateone end of the tennis court, Cap. 
tain May strolled carelessly im another 
direction, 

A small golden-haired girl, with thin 
restless lips and glittering dark eves, 
Was standing in the centre of a laughing 
groupot young men. ther eves bright- 
ened as May approached her, 

See the Conquering Hero comes?" 
she eried, “Please tell us how soon 
you are to become tronarch of all you 
survey.’ 

“Does the all TE survey include you?” 
he drawled, 

“No,” she said, laughing and blushing, 
mg AnD no one’s stibyoet. I ni as tree us 
air. Dut, seriously, are we to congratu- 
late you?" 

“To suppose so,” he answered. ‘Miss 
Vane, Ll have been sent to ask if you will 
have some tea’ 

She cast a swilt searching glance at 
linn. 

“Thank you" and her voice was very 
hard as she spoke “Dani not inelined 
for any just now.’ 

“But you will come?’ he said, stand 


lose bry her shider 


inary « 

She wavered tor a mroment, then, as if 
she could mot resist his will, went wath 
him towards the house, 

‘Tea was set outoin the wide eool ball, 
but May led hiss companion to the com 
servatory beyond. The girl was the first 
to speak. 

“Sovou are really engaged to her 
she said, ina hard, constrained voice. 

“Tt am.”" 

“You are a fortunate man.’ 

“They tell me so,” 


ore 


’ 


“Was it to give me this information 
that you brought me here?” 

“No -not quite.” 

“For what other reason, then?’ She 
was very pale, and her brow contracted 
ius she spoke. 

“Thad no particular reason, Rose, only 
Twanted to havea little talk with you 
on the old lines, 

“The old lines are broken up there is 
no wmore trathe in that direction.” 

She was standing inside the doorway, 
with her face turned trom hit. lle ad- 
vanced astep nearer, 

“Would you like to khnow how all this 
enme about, Rose? he asked, 

“TDistory repeats itself, To ean tmder- 
stand,’ shereplied, still keeping her face 
averted, 

“Lallowed miyself to be attracted by 


her.’ ‘Phe tmiau'’s voice was exquisitely 


miodtulated, hoary Wotpiery: conte resist 
ith influence. “Was it very strange of 
wrong ?” 


eNO Praotn Sooty polmtol view 


“That's an old bern vith yo hye 
Siaiel buttertyv. at hie too trae 
She look a stepl i} it , eCOnSet 
lor Ania ‘ hia i jtie ‘ 
cdelecd with al t 

(ani Vou tii } i i { 
ito otnet oat Ife iti ‘ 

Ve fr. i ii i! ‘ t ‘ 
hy brady cobsperet te ‘ peli j 
if ovty dasa try | A ' it 
' bie i i j 

bout titi - j re 
of peat Ni ] 

' { . oat 

lis : j 

W obisat ty i 
estes sf i f iE nd 
birowe ' or t 
iii ! ! i I ave yrieoey 1 
bhiase et or yay boas ; j | 
‘deus 

’ i i! ‘ ‘ ‘ i iy 
bee bet 1 hae pris i 

Divene ‘ reatast dae ne! 1 
‘ tistiticuabie ’ ; ies | ne! 
tte na ‘ aire : ; 
‘ ! i pity i ‘ j wt 

bait a) i 

f i i ! | 
this ia 
thie ! ¢ t 


9 


hie whisper- 
ed. “Rose, you will not try to injure me 
With Leeta?” 


“You are impracticable, 


She looked at hint with pain nutter 
able in her white, drawn tac 

“So that is the conclusion of the whole 
matter!’ she said, im a terenathless whis 
per. “DP thought as mvaeh.” 

“But you will mot? 

“DT promise nothing! she eried, and 
darted past him inte the garden, 

He looked atter her with a taint «mile, 

“She is sate to say nothing, if only tor 
her own sake,” he said, and went to meet 
his betrothed, 

* . a . . . 

“You area fortunate fellow," Diamond 
said, as the two young mien were return 
lng to town, 


“Think so? She is a fine looking girl, 


nnd has a tidy bit of tyeones J am de 
Inge a prommd Stroke ot buminess ard May 
lita ciparette, 

“She has the makings of a noble 
worn!’ Pvisetevenniel pd enthusiaets 
cally, 


Pony word, [ think wou are a bit 
Smitten! drawled the other "No use 
trying to pomeh, old fellows it'* too 
late.”’ 

“What nonsense you talk '' Poiana 
replied sharply. “You forget that even 


if l hind the ow isdy ten boeebese vee Dike a Meena 


drel whieh Lhaven't Dahan 't have the 


Chance, Prnaway to omerro. 

“So vou are hy-the way, Ddomw'tenvy 
vou. Ut will be all over when yeu vet 
bach; them you may eee Dhetneedbet, the 
tnarried pagan,’ * 

“Miss Porde is an orphan 

“Yos; she is inthe blessed) position of 
beitigye an une retiiibered beim” 

“Is the old) lady who presides at 
Riverslea no relation 7" 

“Towish Lady Pritnrose beard wou! 
May said, Inughing, ‘Wh 
considers herself in the bloom of youth 


VY, Coreg, sbee 


and beauty! 

“What a fool she rmitist be Hoist im mde 
no relation?” 

“nly an atint by parniage lactam 
delighttully tree trom all econmteol Phere 
will not be any awkward ote theaout 


settlorpenel 

“Are Vou quite sure 

“Oot course: PE aon! Shee pe cog we snd 
after all, there owas only baedby Vrs 
rose to dent with. she wa euealy 
mcptinred,”’ 

“DT think you will thr yer biawe been 
miisted.”’ 

Cupetain Miry turned topes bet sbearply. 


“Wont * bier bee ati, Petit edaearhoad the 
word tipronm hi hipe “Niy chewr feilow.’’ 
he went on, in bis ordinary languid tome, 


, 


“what emai you Kiow abet the seamatted 


peste neyved iw ott Pocorede elevter, 
“PT think yeu il bined Oheret Ceeseral 
Storer boas a Vote cee three betes cave 
*oW bist thist « | qonety j if? 
preemredd thprer bis oha, teen 
ol ’ 
“Lthink, if ye susiee 
fitsel it teen Price sied 
“Tord bie t ii ‘ nee Ios 
7 
7) ‘ ‘ 
* Nn] ' 
\ if 
te hy ; j ' 
| ny ' sit 
i 
} ‘ 
\ ot 
five ‘ ‘ 
| le 
. . . , . 
Leats 4 ‘ 
wd bee ‘ ; 
‘heat 
}? i 
tr tid 
i ‘ 
\ 
‘Ve 
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Khe had been very happy then—Freo 
heppy that now, with her lover at her 
feet, she looked back with a sweet regret 
to the days spent at ber father’s knee. 
For Sir Henry Forde had died Jost when 
At eighteen 
clever, 


ehe mort needed his care. 
abe was an orplan—besatifal, 
and rich, only #littie spoiled and reckless 
of the world # opinion. 

The tithe and estates passed to a distant 
branch of the but ber father's 
foresight Lad ber amply—#o 
sin ply that, being in @ sunell way @ prize 
market, Sir Henry 
mon he knew to 


farmlly; 
endowed 


matrimonia 


test 


in the 
ae 

fil the important post of guardians to bis 
ther of his dead 


two of the 


darling. Ore wae ihe br 
wife, the other an old friend and brother 
«fficer, who bed been his chosen cr mirade 


one caulpalgn. 
Bir llenry Forde'’s death 


In more tim 
Bhoriiy afer 


Mir Jobo Primrose mede # very unwise 
twaertiage. The .ady was neitber rich nor 
young only # Valn emply boaded wo- 
mar, wi before ber tiist marriage, had 


made some feeling lmpression Gpon hit, 
er discovered the mistake he had 


after the 


lie ne 


jittin over ® year 


mece, for in 


wedding be bad died suddenly, stil be 


liewsng in her. 
lLeeta Forde bad now reached woman's 


eetate. and whe could have found fault 
with her when, in the absense of her 
surviving guardian, se chore her ub le’s 
vidow as her companion and chaperoo 
Phe choice however proved an unfor 
tunale one, ft hef lish woman turned 
out to be about one of the worst possibie 
Kulder for we lovely ioipulsive pint, 
Hiversion became tio haunt of every 
fortune-hunter who could 


bthapeere unioue 
introduction to the 
But Leeta's 


and 


»otblain an 
ie presiding there, 
of what was 
Nultor after sullor 


minnege | 
elderiy te 


intullive true 


eee 


pure kept her safe, 


came and went, but the priz’ remained 
unworn. 

hen the beiress met her fate at Hen- 
ley, ja ihe stape of Alfrod May. Ile was 


auother girl at the 
therelore did not display the 
iptiation through which more 


paying atlention to 
tits, 
unun, | if 


worthy wen had spoiled their ebances af 


nd 


aUceCee., 
hie tink 


faney tor 


his 
managed 


matters coolly, and, as 
he other girl waned 
dep mteer that 


riidence of the be ress without any 


hee COuUrKe BO Well he won 


the « 
abrupt fracture of bis relationships else 
where 

Very he secured 


Lady 


her 


de aterourly 


Vrimircoee's faver, and tearned from 


was to tell about Leeta’s for 


Ipatters ran exceod- 


@# i there 
tune Conrequently 


gly simeoth, 





And Leets toved him. Cifted by na- 
fore with an unusual ahare of good 

ok®, be bad wis about hit @ singular 
atirectiveness wl i even those who 
krew tl te *»” vld not resiet, 

fo the ardent jinaginative girl he ap 
premre) mew het ora jemi pod, She Kaye 
tt her f bewit, (rustiog Dlm all in 
n 

‘ vas ene Vinge thie wide stairs 

wiith tte tener sine upon her itp. 
¥! ! ypy thoughts had left there, 
when a note Was put into ber hand, 
j ati 

‘Den Lecta—h give ine for‘erying 
«aft ' wt lumi tne \ dreadiu. sat 
tm K f x came on just as j 
tea ‘ not think of ven 
turing t laste Please say 
meth b rimeto Lady bk reer 

i bien 

[veta feit pu ke on Howe 
Vetoes ace nt she i ped K 
{ itis ta miidiot {hus throwin over 
SBlifhe (ee) Tote nt Wee something tm re 
tian anucying Moreover, Lady Freer 
had notinvited her chaperon but then, 
es the hostess wae an old friend of Ler 
feitier@, (here was no linpropriety in Lis 
deug! ters poling to toe dane sone 

jt Wee past eeven when she reached 
Lady Freer, and the rooips were well 
fhiied when she made her way to her 
hostess Bila 

ou, Ledy Freer,’ she cried, 1] am ali 
mione! Willy HOW Melo take shelter 
uode v« Wing? 

(erla uy tar © kindly wo 

a! porie ‘ “ ‘ h@ very 

nx ere {mif the ‘ ita 1@ TOOK 
are ¥ a! vA l re's 
lieu t 

“ Lady er - eta did 
! b. n ~ ‘ 


imparted an infioite charm to ber teeuty. 

It wee a stccewsful party; but, Just as 
the dawn came creeping up the sky, @ 
sharp thonder storm came @p, end .or- 
renta of rain began to fall. Leeta’s car- 
riage wee atthe door, end ahe stood in 
the hall with ber last partner, Louis Dis- 
mond, while outside the rain poured 
down in « deluge. 

‘Surely you are not thinking of walk- 
ing bcime?’’ whe wald, as be led ner to the 
dainty brougham. 

“] see nothing else for it,’’ he an- 
ewered laughingly. “Ailthe cata Lave 
vanished. Kut, after all, | haven't far to 
xe, and [ sha'’n’t meit.’’ 

“lf | am going in your 
could help you,” ehe said 

“J am staying in Kensington,” he re 
turred, while bis heart began to throb 
wildly. 

“J drive through the liigh Street!’ she 
“Jumpin! I can leave you 


direction I 


cried gally. 
near home 

The temptation was great. He did not 
he never thought of 


pause to consider 
conse, UeENnces, 

“| start away to day on a journey,” he 
vaguely. “Who knows when we 
ehall meet again 7'’—and he took his piace 
by ber side 

. * o * . ° 

In Lis quarters at the camp Alfred May 

letler, 


wall 


sat and refiected overa 


‘You ask me to be your friend,’’ it be 
gan abruptly. “You 
uthink we women 
feel, no pawsions to soothe, no 
fili our souls with burning 
forgotten that only 
my 
Nently cautious to 
word itself, 


men expect mira- 
cles Do y have no 
Lenrta te 
memories t 
pain? iiave you 


short year ago you were lover. a! 
though you were ecih 
the of the 


while you were doing all atmean could do 


avoid vee even 


to make me believe you loved me? 


Now you coolly reqgueel 0 6 to be youl 


friend, You eek me, forcid sakes’ rake, 
to fied out if the wesaith for which you 
forsock me will fail into your hands 
when the person who inust b6 taken 
along with it becomes your wife, 

“No it won't! Every cent is atrictly 
tied Up. apd aman who makes no secret 
of bis dislike and mistrust of you bas 


things pretty much in bis own handa, 
You will have the enjoyment of a fine 
ineome, but not one dollar of ready 
money. 

“You might contrive to raiee the sum 
you inquire, but man you have to 
deal with baw already acknowledged his 
suspicions of your good faith. | have 
uferable troubie to find out all 
neither finched nor fa'led 
Olecovered all you cared to 


the 


had con 
thie; tut I 
uotil | bad 
know 
“You 


big fortune 


bave «# life interest in 
nothing more 


thie wil 


the 
I bappen to 
your plans, 


will 


know tha not #uil 


Those troublosome persours in the city 


mitist te watie fied. This ie not the way io 


doit. _Butean you back out with honor? 
| am only «a poor foreaken giri, yet i 
might find @ way to heip you—that ts, 
‘Uy sing you want hel; Ke frank with 
mie, if itis 4 *itiefor you to be frank 
with any one, a0G We &hiai) 5e6.”’ 

‘Thue siruptly the toissive began and 
ended, May iead ver carefully more 
than once, then be tore it hs stows and 
f i AWRY 

“oencetiat golde ireas he mut 
tere ai giad | found out betore it 
Wan te até " avyvV ¢ id yathered 
ul + brow, and Lis lips twitened 

r ely his carefully-trimmed 
ootietac hie fie old fool! Was she her 
ee.f deceived, or did she want to trap 
me? | ceould have managed her: but 
tiat old fe ~- N there would be 
ne chance of mbugeiog him. 

Pien Leeta—con 1 depend upon 
her if ii were Howe, she would be 
reedy toatick to me through thick and 
tin, “She is devoted to me, poor itttie 
soull ‘lhe very wey ehe fights me 
prove that Hot Leete thinks far too 
much of bereell, Can | back out with 
henor? We see. Voor wee K me—] 
did go # ilitle too far with ber! But 
shes rare fun, and she cannot deny that 


she met 6 ball way 
Hie #pent two bourses over a couple of 
fiers which (he ssine postmian the next 


day celiivered at two houres not five hun- 


yards apa! 
Ai tLe same hour | is Diamond was 

De . CY reliway-car, sweeping 
nr & a 318 fr j rt “away t } } 
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forming it, filling it with bew meéeaniug® 
and aspirations to which he bad hitherto 
Leen a slran ger. 

A pair of earnest eyes, & rose lipped 
mouth fullof tenderness, # voice soft and 
sweet, a graceful form sezted by bit wide 
in the chill duek of s stormy moroing— 
wae bis life to be henceforth baunted by 
the momory of these things? 

W as be to te coms, even in thought, 8 
traitor to the man whom hecalled friend? 
Yet could he help himeeif? How sweet 
she was! What quaint frankness there 
was about ber despite ber stateliness! 
How could Le choose but think of ber? 

. * * * _ * 

Karly in the New Year Captain Dia- 
mond was recalled to join the battalion 
of pis regiment, which was quartered 


within easy reach of the city. During 
the past monthe be Lad beard bpotoing 
of the woman wiose face bad baunted 


ry was never ab- 
the Juiy morning 
wade 


and whore mets’ 


“nce 


him 
sent from him 


when she bad #at by hie ede and 


him talk to ber of the man she loved, 
Now she wes out of reecs for ever—a 
married wornan, the wife ct bis friend. 


the smokiog-Troom 
east wind swept 
pave- 


Hie was standing in 
of his club, A croaei 
past the widé windows, and the 


ments were #ticky with Diack tnuc; but 
it was “town,” and the youug inans 
heart rejoiced. 

“Hallo! Welcome back! 

[ne «peaker was a viother-cilicer, an 
old acquaintance who was ‘we uy’’ in 
ail the gossip of the ube and also of 


the circle to which they both belonged. 
“You Wish me joy of my re- 
turn to civilization 1f you but knew all,”’ 
Diamond replied, shaking 
his friend. ‘You esuld 


wou.a 


hands with 


forma uo idea of 


how far bebind everything is on the 
other side of the Channéi uniess you 
were there for hal! @ year, a4 J have 


Leon. I| feet as much ovt of it as if I had 
been in Lapland.” 


“Poor fellow! Lat us have # good go-- 


sip. I bave been in town cf and on for 
the last four months, and | Matier my- 
self I'm pretty weil posted upon things 


in geneérai. 
Diamond jet him talk “senop’’ for a bit, 

and then, in the to0#t netural way in the 

world, ied the cunversation round to the 

topic neares! to his heart. 

“lias May the 

since his marriage?’ he asked. 
The tan #tared at Lim. 


reinained in sOrvice 


“May isn't married,” he said. 

On Learing this @ ewilt thrill of Joy 
ran (rough Diatond’s veins, 

‘he was engaged to a girs with aiot of 
money when | laet saw him. Did the 
rélalives break off the match?’ be asked, 

“Well, you have veen at the back of 
the worid with a vengeance!’ the other 
responded. ‘The whoie ailsir went to 
Migi@el, SIR Thseet 
It wasnt his well 
inarry & girl Who was ‘cut’ by every one, 
you know, 


ths ag May .s in India, 


iauit. hie eouldn't 


“Do you mean to may the lady in 
“question Git scipethLing which caused a 
acandai? i don’t undeistand you,”’ 

‘Well, after all, tuere wae not s very 
much to make «a fuss over. Lots of 


women do far woree, aud no one nays a 
word. Hut then she was a girl who set 
pablic opinion at defance, and who did 
Ligh-bao 


things ina €d way, which set 


4 


other women talking. I do wonder 
inthe ieast et Mey 's culling up rough 
about the business, i'm gn easy-voing 
enough chap mnysei!f, but i'm bauged if 
I'd have stood it! I wogidn’t have gone 


60 far and iost @ ciharming giri 


tidy incomme by it, b 


4ua @ 
it i'd bave uiade a 


row 

“G0 on,” said Diamond; “you can’t 
lniagine Low interested | au! 

“Are you? It's all such old news now 


that 1 siimoet fc reget ime (ginning of the 


aftlair. On, you know he waa ‘nyaged to 
ibis heiree«-. Thought he had it el! bis 
own way. No bother atall over settie 


meuts and eil that—told me so bimeeif 
in this very room. i koew that be was 
deuced hard up—thai he bad dropped a 
deal more than hé could afford at 
Kempton for one thing—ar there were 
olber things too, 

“| beard 


Krealt 


-but if Was on.yY @ rumor— 


that there was an oid guardian who 
turned up unexpectedly, and who made 
a Very coneiceral le anye i t ae pect 
of eflairs—that, in fact, Master bred did 
bot God things as #10 BY Le €x pecteaL 
$6 thats I mt Deues be 
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bis voice—“sctuslliy took bim home in 
ber carriage!"’ 

Diamond's brain absolutely reeled. 

“Can you wonder that May was furious 
when the story reached him?’ tp, 
speaker went on. “He dashed up ; 
town and demanded an explanation: bu: 
she wouldn’t give it; she is as proud a. 
Lucifer, and sbe bas atemper. May «ajc 
she flew at bim like a tiger—stucx to |; 
that she had done nothing wrong, an. 
wouldn’t tell who.the man was The» 
the engagement was broken off: M:;, 
pored as an injured tover and went 
abroad. 

“I neard the other day that he was 
leaving the service and coming bome. | 
don’tibink it likely. You'll meet psopic 
who will tell you that the whole thing 
was a pulup business, and that May 
wanted on ©xcuse to cry Off as s00n as he 
found there wes no ready money forth- 
coming. 1 can’t say whether it’s the 
truth or no!; I know be was uncommon|y 
bard up.’’ 

“Where is the lady now?’ Diamond 
a*ked, controlling his voice, 

“At Riverslea, of course. Old Stewart 
and bis wife are living with ner. They 
turned that old fool lady Primrose adrit. 
A jolly good riddance too! Miss Forde 
has dropped out of society. I must say 
itis ber own doing. She cerries a high 
head, and won’t know any one who was 
cool to ber when the story was ringing 
allover ihe plecs. I think she’s right: | 
siways thought there was epite at the 
bottom of the whole business ” 

Captain Diamond gave utterance to a 
strong word or two, 

‘Hallo,’ cried the other—“you take it 
botly! Are you in it, old boy?” 

‘‘l am the nan she met but omee,” he 
esid. “If any one has a word to say 
against the lady, let him say it to me!” 

* * -_ * * * 

The icy wind was sweeping the de 
solate rosd a+ Diamond walked rapidiy 
from the railway-station to Kiversiea 
Hie was giving way to an irresistible im- 
pulse, He had 25t waited to think out 
the proprieties of the case; he feit there 
Was Ou6 thing to bé done, and that witb- 
out delay. 

He must see her, and see General 
Stewart too, aud teli him-—— He scarcely 
knew what ne meant to teil bis father’s 
friend--be would trust to chance for the 
words he must speak; only he must 
make plain to all the world that be was 
the chainpion of this nobie girl whom 
he had inadvertentiy wronged. 

There were no flowers upon tae ter- 
races around the beautifal house. In 
the fading light of the gray winter ever- 
ing the ground looked desolate and for- 
lorn; through the leafisas lime trees at 
the farther end of the lawn a white mist 
wes creeping up from tbe river and biur- 
ring the view beyond. 

Across the upper terrace, where he 
bad firet seen her standing in al! 
pride of her fair young beauty and ber 
happy love, fell a stream of warm light 
fiom the window of the drawing room. 

liis béart throbbed painfally as he ap- 
proached the door. After ail, what right 
fad he to intrude upon her seif eporen 
seclusion—he whom she bad met bu 
once, he to whom 416 owed the sigh 
foundation of the scandal which ba 
ded her life? 

With his band upon the bell, he bai! 
hesitated to ring it Would it not 
wisér to turn back and write to ber 
guardian the trus account of the matter 

While passing irresoluteiy the a 
flew and the voice which hai 
haunted bis memory for many s d4) 
cried gaily— 

“We heard you, you dear old thing! 
Come in; you must be qafie frez2n! 
Then cameéastiftisd cry, She steggeré 
back into the hall, ‘*Yon,” she faiter 
—“you!”’ 

“Miss Forde’—he stepped across t': 
threshold and seized her hand—‘*!- 
have been away.” 

“Why, it’s Captain Diamond!” cried 
peasant voice, 

He iet faii ber hand and turned an 
taw Mrs. Stewart, who came forwar 
from the open door of the drawiag-roou 

‘We thought it was my husband,” *! 
said. ‘ Leeta always goes to meet bim 

“Is General Stewart not at home?’ 
“[-have some bvusint 
wiih him—I came to see bim.”’ 

‘Hie will be back directly; we ex; 


ine 


— - = 


C.0u 


~ 


open, 


Stainwmered, 





DVerseation; 














evidently i-etease. Between two of 
», sea of memories was surging. 
_ avoided the young man’s eyes, 
4 pe shrank from addressing her, 
els \ire, Stewart talked at random; 
pond felt as if the worst were 
pen a loud cheery peal rang 
thr ign the hall. 

ji reis my busband!” cried the eider 


eiuba smile. 


la’ 

one to open the door—no one to 
cig me welcome! You bed pir! Eb? 
Why -what it’s Louis Diamond! Die 
you crop from the clouds, ,oung man? 


—_ani Gsneral Stewart =— the young 
» warmly by the ban 

" come oun tae land of clouds, sir,” 
said 1.9018. “] bave been abroad for 
the |ast six months.”’ 

abroad? So that’s where you have 
piding? Well, pow that you are 
bere, you are not to run sway; I bavé a 
dcor-n things to say to you. You’il stay 
for dinner? Ob, bother your clothes ! 
Toe young women will excuse you for 


ber: 


this once—won’t you, girls?” 
[.anwond made some feeble demaur; 
but the General was determined to keep 


hin, and ere long be found bimeelf in 
the cosy snuggery which was known to 
the pousehold ag “the General’s stady.” 

Bot, now that be was alone with the 
old 11an—now that there was nothing to 
preven! bim from speaking freely—he 
felt as if be could not refer to the subject 
tbat was occupying bis mind. 

“Well, we've had a blessed riddance 
since you were here last,” said the Gen- 
eral abruptly. “That young jackanapes 
has sbied off. I am right glad he did! 
He turned out a thoroughly bad lot. I 
suppose you have been bearing a fine 
pack of stories about my girl?” 

“No, sir; 1 heard only one, and that 
one | have come here to set right.” 

Diamond had found voice and courage; 
there was no besitation in his speech 
now. ‘The General stared at him. 

“What do you know of the abominable 
story which the righteous folk put to- 
gether about my girl?” 

‘‘As much as she does herself,’ Lovis 
answered. “Has she not told you the 
name of the man she met but once?”’ 

“No.”’ 

“Then I will, It was I!” 

“You?” the old man gasped. “You ?’’ 

‘“Yes—I myself! In the kindness of 
her innocent heart, knowing that ber 
carriage would pass the door of the 
house where 1 was staying, she offered 
me a seat home because of the storm. 
The fault, if there was any, lay alto- 
gether with me, I ought to bave remem- 
bered that she was doing me a kindness 
at the risk of having herself talked 
about. I1— Well, she is a free woman; 
| am at liberty tospeak. The truth is | 
was too deeply impressed by her to 
throw away what I thought would be 
my ‘ast chance of bhavirg sa few mo- 
ments in her society. Cana you blame 
me, sir ?’’ 

“Bame you? Faitb, it’s just tne sort 
of thing I’d have done myself when | 
was your age! But why didn’t she say 
it was you?” 

“That | cannot understand. Perhaps 
she was afraid of causing a quarrei be- 
tween May and me, There can be no 
OtLer reason for it. At any rate, I feel 


be ‘o set the thing right.” 

of early like to have the thrashing 
of May! He must have bad a hand in 
Sprea ing the story. Butalil’s well that 
énc= wel. My boy, the course is clear!’’ 


ot 80 tanguine, sir. I fear Miss 

Fe will pot readily forgive the part 

I te 1 the matter. In fact, I feel that 
I ca . forgive myself.”’ 

esticks!”’ cried the old man. 

“Le sno fool. She ought to be very 


miu vliged to you for opening her 
eye the fellow’s true character and 
he « her to be rid of him. Don’t be 


fain carted, man; it never pays! Make 


&Go- tor it, and trust to me for back- 
ing 


i ands met in a fervent clasp. 

: , #ir,’’ said Louis Diamond. 

Fr that evening he was a constant 
Vis at Riversies. At first Leeta 
av him. He created a disturbing 
ie in the life which, she resolved, 
Was ' .0V6less till the end, 

‘ 4d suffered more keenly than 
. round her could understand. It 


60 80 much May’s falseness as 
! confidence in her which had 
(be heart. 

1 8 presence reminded ber of a 
ation which she wished to 
ner memory for ever—to put 
fé, even as she tried hard to 

0 ber mind the recollection of 
when she lived in a fool’s 


Paradise and one day found herseif for- 
saken therein. 

So the winter dragged away, and, with 
bitter winds and late frosta, the spring 
at length brought back the flowers. 
Witb tbe primroses and deff >diis came a 
change in the proud giri’s heart. Little 
by little her menner softened to Die 
mond. More than once he saw ber color 
rise when he came unexpectedly intc 
her presence; she began to listen when 
he spoke, to take en interest in the 
things which pleased him; and the oid 
Genersl’s eyes twinkied merrily when 
Louis spoke of ceasing his visita. 

It was a dreamy day in iate April; 
Diamond had not been at Riversies for 
more than a week, and Leeta wondered 
at his abeence. Had he known tow 
much hie absence troubled her he wou!d 
have rejoiced. 

In a restless mood very unusual to her 
she walked along the road to the station 
—a thing sbe had not done for many sa 
day. She seldom cared to venture alone 
outside the boundaries of ker own do- 
main. 

In a frame of mind curiously at vari- 
ance with her habitnal self-control she 
wandered on through the yulet lane, 
thinking of all that bad happened since 
last she had seen the primroses bloom 
ing in the bollows and heard the cuckoo’s 
call. 

Then her thoughts turned to this new 
friend who had come to her out of ths 
evil past—turned to the strange way in 
which they were linked together by the 
foul slander which had parted ber from 
the man to whom she had given her 
heart’s first devotion. 

How deeply she had been mistaken in 
him was only too clear to her pow. It 
was a bitter knowledge; but she did not 
sbrink from it as she had done at first, 
only she felt sorely ashamed of having 
placed faith in one so unworthy. 

‘*Leeta Forde!’’ 

The voice rang sharply on the still 
warm alr, causing ber to start from her 
reverie and look up. 

On the path before her stood the gir! 
whom she bad befriended in the old 
days, and who had been one of the bit- 
terest agsinst her when the ugly stories 
were passing from moutb to mouth in 
the neighborhood. 

“Miss Vane!’’ she said, drawing back. 

**Even so,’’ the other replied; ‘I was 
on my way to your house. Yoo are sur- 
prised at my speaking to you? When 
you have beard all I bave to say I qaes- 
tion very moch if you will speak to 
me,” 

s] have no wish to hear anything from 
you,” Leeta answered c>idiy. ‘There is 
nothing to be said between ua.”’ 

“Yes, there is, I have that to say 
which you must hear. You must listen, 
whether you wish itor not!’ . 

Sbe was trembling ali over, and her 
voic3 shook, Leéta saw ‘hat a terrible 
change bad taken place in her. The 
black eyes were fever-bright, the cheeks 
wan and hollow, and around the thin 
lips were deep lines. 

“Do you know who it was that set 
afloat the story which Alfred May used 
to so good a purpose?’ she demanded. 
“It was l. I did it at bis instigation. 
He never !oved you,’ she went on reck- 
leasiy. “The moment he found oat that 
your money would not come isto his 
possession if he married you he wanted 
to be free. Knowing his power over 
me, he asked me to help him out of the 
difficulty.” 

Leeta shrank back. Theother laughed, 
a bitter laugh. 

“You yourself put the weapon into my 
hand,” she resumed. “Innocently you 
mentioned in my presence that you had 
danced a great deal with some man at 
the ball to which I did not go, having re- 
ceived a telegram from Alfred May which 
gave me a task to perform. Then | made 
a littie more out of a servant whom you 
bad dismissed. 

“There was only the trifling business 
of embroidering facts very slightly, and 
an exceedingly ¢flective scandal was 
ready to be launched upon society. It 
bad the great advantage of possessing a 
few grains of truth. You lent ita heip- 
ing hand—did just what was requested 
of you. 

“Your pride took fire; you quarreied 
with the man who had veen my lover, 
whom you stole from me. It was my 
revenge. Now the end bas come. Do 
you care to know it? The man who 
tricked us both has married a iow-born 
woman, with half a million of money 
Has be not done weli? 

“Up tothe last he wrote to mein the 
old tone—fooled me to the top of my 
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bent! I thougnt—— No matter what I 
thought; my life is done, I am going 
away, leaving for ever the place which 
the remembrance of these things bas 
made hateful tome. | want to ask your 
pardon; but it is a barder task than I 
thought.”’ 

Leeta’s heart was full of pity for the 
miserable giri. 

“You have done me no real injury,” 
she said gently. ‘Let us forget; the past 
is past.” 

“Yes,’"’ a deep voice broke in—“‘let us 
forget itall. In reality you deserve Miss 
Forde’s heartfelt thanks. You did ber 
bo wrong—at least, no lasting wrong.”’ 

Leeta turned witb a start. Louis Dia- 
mond was at her side. Her heart leaped 
suddenly and sent the blood flying to her 
face. He took ber band snd drew it 
within bisarm. She let it rest there. 

Rose Vane iooked at the two standing 
thus in tne sunsbine, and ber thin lips 
twitched painfully. 

“You are a happy woman, Leeta 
Forde,”’ she said bitterly. ‘*You have 
found a true man, who will love you 
faithfully until death parts you and him; 
but for me’’—with a shivering sob—‘*my 
life is done—yours is atthe dawn. I ask 
no one’s pity—yours least of all. What 
I did was for my love's sake. If he bade 
me do it again I could not choose but 
obey him, because’’—her voice rang out 
ina pitiful wail which neither of them 
ever forgot—“‘Heaven help me, | love 
bim stili! That is my punishment. 
Goode-yye! 1 will cross your path no 
more”’ She turned, went swiftiy down 
the lane, and was soon iost to sight, 

Leeta and Diamond did not speak, but, 
arm linked in arm, walked siowly he- 
tween the budding hedgerows, with the 
birds singing and the sun shining 
brightly over their heada, 

W ben they reached the gate of Rivers- 
lea Diawond took the path leading to the 
river; and now his hand rested upon the 
slender fingers clasped upon his arm, 
and they did not shriak froin the tender 
touch. 

They walked thus, in siience more 
eloquent than speech, with the river 
laugbing in the sunsbine and all theland 
rejoicing in the spring. Atlength Louis 
broke tbe long pause. 

**Do you think the poor soul spoke the 
truth?” he whispered, bending his head 
ubtil bis moustache almost touched the 
fair cheek. “Do you believe that bere is 
a true man who will love you faithfully 
until death 7” 

She made no answer in words, only the 
littie baad nestled more closely in bis, 
He put his arm around ber and drew her 
close to him. 

“Laeta,”” he murmured—'‘'Leeta, will 
you believe me when I te!l you that I 
have loved you from the first moment I 
sew your face?” 

Soe gave one swilttimid glanceintothe 
passionate eyes fixed upon her, and her 
head dropped low. 

“] can believe anything,’ sie breathed, 
with ber bead upon his breast—“anyihing 
you tell me!’ 

——_—_———(q om > -- 

He Came Home —A. Now Yorker who 
bas spent time and money in developing 
carrier-pigeons, and who may be called 
Jones, was boasting at his club one night 
of the great flights that his piyeons Lad 
made, when another mas, who tay be 
calied Brown, said: 

“)’il bet you the vest dinner the club 
can furnish for every one present that 
you haven’ta pigeon thal can fly trous 
Pailadelphia to New York.”’ 

“It will be simply, rol bory,”’ said 
Jones; “‘vut I’il take your bot.”’ 

Brown «#tipuiated that be should carry 
the pigeon to Philadeéiphia bimeself, aud 
be did &». Before réléeasiug the bird he 
cilpped itg wings, and then he réturned 
to New York by a siow train. 

“Well, 1 released your pigeon in 
Philadeiphia this morning,” Le said to 
Jones that night at the club—“‘has he re- 
turned yet?’’ 

“Not yet,’ said Jones, 

The next day Krowr again asked 
Jones about the bird, and, when Jones 
admitted that his pigeon bad not come 
back, claimed the bet. The owner of the 
pigeon said that be would not admit de- 
feat. 

The pigeon did not show up on ti 
second day; pulon the third Gay, wher 
Brown asked jeeringly, ‘isn’t 
time for that ginner? | dont suppos 
your pigecnu as 
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11 
At Home and Abroad. 


lt le @ pretty well-known fact that meat 
of the deaths that occur ou the field of 
battle result from bleeding to death before 
surgical ald arrives. The French govern- 
ment has ander consideration a scheme 
for tattooing the soldiers of the French 
Army with @ certain mark over each 
artery, 80 thata wounded man would be 
able to stanch the flow of blood bimself 
and thus increase bis chance of living. 

We all bave @ predilection for bigh 
sounding names. The White Mountains 
are well enough; but we are more deeply 
impressed by Mont Blan. The om 
phorus is amore poegic place than Ox. 
ford, though the ineaning of both pames 
is (he same. Montenegro filis our ears 
and raises our expectations higber than 
could any mere biack mountain. “The 
Kig Rover” ia but a nickname, and yet 
we avcept the equivalent (uadalquiver 
and Rio Grandg. Bridgeport is as prosaic 
af nay be, while Alcaniara has a remote 
and romantic aroma, and yet the latter 
word signifies oniy “the bridge.” And 
thusitisin many cases, when a simple 
meaning is veiled by an tmposing word. 


The inhabitants of Iceland are com- 
mended as truly honest people. Cases 
of theft are almost unknown to them, 
snd a murder does not happen in a geu- 
cration. There is only one policeman 
On the islands, who spends #ix montis of 
the year tn the north, and the rest of the 
ting in Reiklavik, wiere the only jail in 
Situated, According to the isianders, 
this prison is @ magnificent buliding in 
that itis bullt of stone, and they think 
it isa direct invitation to wrong doing, as 
av inuwate of thé prison lives in a nice 
rocin ep joys the privilege of reposing on 
a real bed, and eating bread at meals — 
luxuries in which the ordinary Icelanuer 
searcely 6V6r bas the opportunity of in- 
dulging bimeseif. In spite of these choice 
temptations, however, the Reikiavik pri- 
80D Is nearly always eiapty. 

The funera: costome among some of 
the Swiss are inmost peculiar, At the 
death of a person the family toserts a 
formal, black edged announcement in 
the papers asking for sympathy aod 
stating that the mourning urn will be 
exbibited during cértain bours on 
special day. Io front of the houses 
where the person Cisd there is placed 
ltttle black tatie, covered with # black 
cloth, Op whieh stands @ black jar. Into 
this the friends and acquaintances of the 
family drop lithe LDieck-margined visit- 
ing cards, som.etia es with «a few words 
of sympathy on them. The urn is put 
out on the table on the day of the 
funeral, None except iwen ever go to 
ihe cuurchyard, and they Keneally ful- 
low the bearse on foot, 


In Persia every cui is ‘aught to read 
and wile, but searcely anytuing is read 
bul ihe Kovan. ‘oe Persians adbere in 
Chemistry to the old notion of four 6le 
ments In astronomy lLiey aré in ee cord 
with the @€axploded loeory which aiain- 
tains tha the wun VOn around the 
@aril In Otner seich Cos, a8 presented in 
printed botkesa ei proeslicou i4 thie 
BHING, RIT OGheh fF eottrrse the higuer 
6uduca’cad are better taught. In tne 

u processes Of arti aud tuanulactures, 
With ermp esol western products belore 
them tbey areekidullmitators, in aome 
obvi spa sare they aro also being 
(Lhe age ue Oey s WOrk th the ricener 
a@gricullGre! Gost rie s Will supporla inan 
fora week, Taty bave two fashions fer 


clothing--—one for suininer and one jor 


winter, tioure Coors sre leltuntastened, 


toleves and rotbere are ecarc Ol course 
there aree ace, i ops to lis piemeant ple- 
ture Jie G6aicity of tweniy five to 
fifty doi ara ae year in sell Out living in- 
Cc m4 
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Our Young Folks. 


your father is me 


IN THE LAW's HANDS. 
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mliy Duidlies chick ee 


wards curbed ups in the 


peaper didl mot) heron 
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tHe FALL OF PRite. 
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Now, Pil give you some advice: 
atter don’t laugh ator scorn others; don’t 
ide yourself too much on your own 
sta pee slorite before those who may ¢ xecel 
roecothimg. 
And trv to remember, while some may 
the walk, they 


taav understand how to swith. 


nthings of which you Know 


‘very 


wracetul it 





OF ESQUIMO DOGS. 





The ksquimoe dogs are among the test 
natured ereatures in the world, for all 
the ire otten half starved and beaten 
inmercituily by their masters, Three 
Hhumdgesd poumds is not considered too 
vreat a Weight for seven dogs to drag 
ave the ~ 

When the Esquime go hunting they 
atrapoon the backs of the dogs a panier 

taining the previsions and ammount 
tien L niikesether varieties of the same 
<preders, thie ~ dogs have no regular bark, 

it they w rush Upon a stranger 
wit ‘ a wyrowl They are not good as 
wat joys, however, and exumnot be 


tauwhtto protect their masters’ property, 
entirely by 


is Carried on 


thie tid, sore Stations @iiplonvitige as 

anv as Je dogs, as they are capable ot 
end trit r intense cold amd can mahea 
eontinuous pull of twenty-one hours 
fursat ? 

The moon has a strange, exciting in- 
flaenee over then (often when the train 
~ dragving slowly along, tired out trom 
traveling all dav, if the micorm rises, the 
While pote prick up their ears, 

righten up and make a tresh start, 
The traders take advantage of this pe- 


euliarity and often lie over during the 
day sous to travel by night. 

Phe Alaska doy is a rollicking, play- 
frail Little I tull of 
and companionable, \t 
, thev crowd the entranes to 
huddling to- 
they 


low, mischievous 


triers, vers 


malocout 


cntane 


their masters’ dwellings, 


resLliesr ter aitereest fill 


herpes Waartei, bibl 
its underground passageway. 


An Esquime hut is a very simple, 


onsisting of a cellar 
several feet 
Potmud creeted over it. A 


the 


itive structtre, ¢ 


day down inte the ground, 
a rrpeournne 
trrickde in the root to erat 


There is 
stnohke from the owners fire 
Jlere, im anal 


blinded [yw stoke, the natives hibernate, 


senmiu-dark ness altriest 
ina most degraded condition, the whole 
farnilv imone small 
ent 


er, Utiless Corps 


room, Seldeora 
during the intense cold win- 


lied by hunger, 


yen- 
turimny 


Toenter this dwelling, one must craw! 


tapeeom tian 


ds and Knees over a living car- 
petot dogs, but the litth: creatures never 


shew the least ill-temiper, al- 


Sips of 


theugh imo oeeasional velp tells when 


some individual is pressed too closely or 


pircectied teow the 


prreree -~s, 


The puppies are Kept inside the house 
armed roll about the thoor with the tur-Ctad 
babies ina Very fraternal manne The 
l~ Trane tisead have a barbarous cus 
Beme of throwing their dead out om the 
ground, without burial, outside their 
\ ages, and leave them there for the 
loys Verte, EOC CEaIS PRADDUL trian) peracties 

t ‘ arsed, 

Liuitt natives have not vet outg v1 
the superstitious | iet that their souls 
Wihieth they die pass tote the form: ot dogs 
t revisit the earth, this e*itigy Like Wav ir 

hb tires aecount for the pra ‘ n- 
. ‘ Lhiese’ atiiiniais 
i bs t i rarely groes mia, t 
- rit ties Tin 1 «lisnewuse sin ‘ te 
} ‘ Vine deogr watacde t~ it 
e int ndly it Straight rhe, 
t ¢ Vi t Tiesets thud 
til es LEb catecouit Wee chavs ‘ t 
t tine its “Vii Lorttis tp epeearine 
it Posquat ave wa Stperstit is lear 
! tdoy whenin this racditieon,. 
I “ t rs te emally st we rerus, 
” Rel it Ulae Wii tr \ + er ws 
itlach Liprer i? ! pisati e-utagr, avr 
else With mo spirit. Some seasons apurenat 
! trite et these at tim stutle manit ~ 
praitettal cbiseuase 
—- * ete 

i RIN Bax We beaekK upeear 
PAT cof ur metloms with rey al l 
had tut done ditlerentiy '" is a lament 

retit utiw Upon cor lipes, Hut t e is 
niv wl mh We ley ‘ res t~ w " 
we have Ot foreseen l the her 

at } We wOK Powe < ~ Py “Ths 

Bitast tv ve vw “ 

i ‘ ithat w “tf 
1 ‘\ ‘' e i ‘ +) 
\ i 


llere- 
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The World’s Events. 





Some insects arrive at a state of 
maturity thirty minutes after birth. 

The best briar-root, from whic! bhpes 
are made, comes from France and It, 

A fiend has invented an automatic 
theyele whistle which can be heard three 
blocks, 

Wine skins, made of the hides of 
pigs, LOuts, calves or oxen, are Still used in 
rural Spain. 

There are estimated to be 7,000,000 
Ilebrews in the world, about 5,000,000 6) hom 
live in Russia, 

Some of the fashions of the present 
eentury are revivals of those of the 


seven- 
teenth and eighteenth. 


In Concord, N. C., there is being 
erected a cotton mill which is to be ow ned, 
controlled and operated by negroes, 

A British steamer put in at Rangoon 
recently the officers of which were ail Cer. 
mans and the apprentices all Japanese. 

Of all the European countries, jp 
only Austria and Great Britain is it the rule 
of the road for all travelers to keep to the left. 

In the famous garden of Olives, at 
jerusalem, there are eight flourishing olive 
trees that are Known to be over 1,000 years 
old. 

To prevent the stealing of whips from 
wacons a newly invented whip socket bas a 
eck Which holds a clamp around the butt of 
Clee Whigs 

Dairy-farming is quite unknown in 
great part of China, and milk is regarded 
with disgust by the majority of the inhabi- 
tants. 

In every European country except 
bagiand barrel-organs are eitber absolutely 
fortidden or their players are under severe 
restrictions, 

It is said that the blind rarely dream 
of visible and a mute been 


observed, When dreaming, to carry on a con- 
Versation by means of his fingers, 


Objects, has 


Immense as is the value of the gold 


taken from 


the California mines since the 
discovery of the precious metal there, it could 
all be contained in a room W teet long, W feet 
wide and 1» feet high. 


Libel once meant any little book; but 
as tThanmy Stall tracts in the early days of 
printing Were quite personal and offensive in 
character, the word gradually acquired its 
present disagreeable significance, 

A new Hampshire quarry is turning 
outa drier. It is intended 
for rubber boots. The stone is to 
be Dbeated and then dropped into the boot, to 


be lett there til the latter is dry. 


soupstone boot 
: 


especially 


So much sympathy exists between 
the eyes That any serious injury to the one is 
altoost certain to atfect the other, hence the 

imred exe has sometimes to be removed 
Theinis for the sake of saving the sound one. 
Phe Japanese language is said to con- 
raieat words, every one of which re uires 

t ditierent symbol. It is quite impossible 


for one man to learn the entire language, 
and oa Welleducnted Japanese is farliar 


Withoonly alvout LOU, 


The Kentucky State Horse-Swappers 


vention metin Covington recently to the 
eret J'Uor more. One man brought 
tTwenty-tive horses and announced his inten- 
on to swap every horse three times before 
the oomvention’s three days’ session was 


writer on the Baconian 


rN SaavsS) Llie disappearance of Shanes 
} ‘ bs IMNUsSeTIpPtS proves nothing. (miy 
sooor tbrec signatures anda four line eipt 
Mi re the great Freneh writer are 1p 
- arial lie Was born «alfler sacs 

i i - al 


A dance alphabet has been inv: nted 
4 * 4 


© Russian professor, who his eu 

two veurs of his life in teaching ug 

the Russian Tmperial College. hii- en- 
Tien eonsists of minute figures whic pre- 
sent every conceivable position the ian 


ie scan 


Mss U TIO. 


There is a tea that costs ti.) 4 
pound. It eonsists of the pickings the 
first tips of the blossoms. Care ! t oO 
taken in the picking, and nothing the 
bright, golden-hued tip taken off t! ae 
~orus. The process of drying these 5 = 
vers delicate indeed. 

A oygreen turban, throughout 4 
Isaim, Is a sign that the wearer is a d d- 

tot the Prophet. Many persons w! id 

ght to this mark of honor ars : 

‘ fe, anda traveler in Constant 
ta uy have his baggage carrie ” 

t \ a genuine descendant of the . 

M imimedanisin. 

Hertivorous animals do not i 

wat of Nature's herba 
a Water hemiock It 


PIRES e 





THINGS THAT CHANGE, 





not because my face is fair, 
i and silky soft my hair, 

my throat is white as snow 
Heav'n when tempeésts 


- trvemi 


we my Lips may well compare 
roses or with rubies rare, 

waves are gay and debonair, 

v voice is silv'’ry clear yet low, 


Love, love me not! 


tor the love I to thee bear, 
shine or shadow alter ne'er. 
eat eves that smile will dimmer 


am Wiad 


st change through 


lose their rosy glow. 
time and 


i care, 


Love, love me not! 
Eee 


SuME BUSY WORKERS. 


mnmon earthworm, despised 
i heedlessly trodden under 
- a part in nature that would 
malible but for the facts. As 
knows, the worms live in 


.sin the superticial layer of the 





They can live anywhere in a 


earth, provided it retains 
iry air being fatal to them. 
on the other hand, exist 
“ vost in water for several months. 
hietiy in superticial mould 

a frnot 


nued dry weather and in 


below the surface, but 


r seasons they may burrow to 
f eight feet. The burrows 
by a thin layer of earth, 
the worms, and end in small 

rm in which they can turn 
irrows are formed partly by 

2 away the earth, but chietly by 

being swallowed. Large 

tes of earth are swallowed by 
sorms for the sake of the decom- 
< \egetable matter contained in it, 

The earth thus 

“ws veftoas veided in spiral heaps, 

this 


worm obtains food and at the 


they feed. 
© worm castings. In 
- » eXcavates its burrows. 


thom to the food thus 


if decayed leaves are dragged 


ob- 


irrows, mainly for food, but 
mouths of the bur- 

tae sake of protection. Worms 
~ fond of meat, especially fat; 
the 
es. They are nocturnal in 


> rouyw the 


iso eal dead bodies of 

ny as a rule in the bur- 

: 2 the day and coming out to 

whit. 

es dragged into the burrows 
stened | 


f a digestive nature, and 


y a thuid secreted by 


~ thus partly digested before 


wed. 

worm has no eyes, but is 
strong light if exposed to 
rhit It has no sense of 


ik is sensitive to the vibra- 


~ound The whole body is 


ih. There appears to 
sense of smell, but this is 
certain articles of — fox rd, 


the 

im earth, in preference to 
rs net 
have some degree of intel- 


>) 


the way in which it draws 


discovered by worm 


relished. The worm 


> into its 


burrows, always 


is the best end to draw 


ye seen, Vast quantities of 
nuinually being 


thadies of 


passed 
worms and 
ne surface as castings. 
~ stated that the 


re of ordinary land, 


number of 


ive in, 18 hity- 





which is the main factor in triturating 
the soil, and it is aided by small stones 
swallowed with the earth, which act as 
mill-stones. The earth is thus continu 
nually passing through the mill formed 
by the gizzards of worms, and is re- 
duced to fine mould. Again, from the 
collapsing of the old burrows the mould 
is in constant slow movement, and its 
particles rubbed together. 

Fresh surfaces are thus exposed to 
the action of the carbonic acid in the 
soil and to the humus acids, agents 
which act in the destruction of stones 
and rocks. Moreover, the acids pro- 
duced in the digestive tract of the 
worms is not at al! neutralized, for the 
castings have an acid reaction, and 
this acid acts further in the disintegra- 
tion of rocks. 

Thus all the mould covering a tield 
few the 
bodies of worms, and the same frag- 
probably swallowed 
brought to the surface many times over 


passes every hours through 


ments are and 


in the course of centuries. Changes 
are also produced in the slopes of hills 
by the tlowing down of moist castings 
and the rolling down of dry ones, thus 
reducing the slope of the hills by ac- 
The cast- 
ings are also blown repeatedly in one 


cumulations at the bottom 


direction by the prevalent winds. 

Now as a layer of earth one-tifth of 
an inch thick, or ten tons by weight, 
has been calculated in many places to 
be brought annually to the surface per 
acre, if only a smal! part of this tlows 
down every inclined surface, or is 
blown by the wind repeatedly in one 
direction, it is easy to see that a great 
change may be produced in the sur- 
face of the land in the course of ages. 

——— a -- - 

ENtTHusiasM.—lInterest 

from 


may always 
be aroused any pursuit of a 
special employment or study. But en- 
thusiasm can be acquired only by regu- 
larity in mental application toit. Men 
are so constituted that by doing a thing 
constantly and systematically they come 
The talk 


courage of routine’ as 


to love doing it. Freneh 
about ‘the 
being produced in 


chanical pursuance of his command. 


a soldier by ne- 


er’s orders. There is such a thing as 


the happiness of routine, and this rou- 
tine is just as god a guide in the use 


of leisure as in the use of work hours. 


Those who have nothing to do can find 
no basa popoarae ss. be ause the  f will undergo 
While the systematic laying 


ho roulune;: 


out of hours, more precious than can 


be estimated, of unbroken leisure will 
enthusiasm, 
the 


1 by something, 


result in 


which means in its derivation 


most ce rtainly 
ab- 


sorption of the min 


more intluence her and higher than 
self or self-comsciousness, and the fix 
ing of the attenuon continuously on 
something W ‘ffords a pleasure 


which never poisons and a satisfaction 
that is n 
this is one of 


o- 
- 
, 





Good words cost nothing but are 
worth mic 
The man who is a slave 


has a hard master 
By bestowing blessing= upon others 
we ental the on ours ~ 
Nothing will give a yreater lustre t 
Rest satistie !? with doing we and 
ave aut = t 
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Femininities. 





Grecian women had longer feet than 
the average ian bas new 


A Turkish turban of the 


contains trom ten 


laryest size 


to twenty yards of the 
finest and softest muslin 

Women who wear short hair will be- 
come men ina future werd 
What the Chinese belle ve. 


mt lewst that is 


Women in Burman 


whom they seek in marriage, 


propose to men 
and when they 


tire of them a diverce can be bad for the 


asking. 
The dissatistied tushand in the is- 
land of Madagaseur has only te give his wife 


“Madam, I 
divorced 


“a plece of 
thank you, 


moneys waned te say, 


in order Lo tx 

Flower glove fasteners are something 
new. White 
tion of 
diminutive tulips and rosetuds are 


enatmeiliod daisies on «a founda- 


silver @re seer Pansies, Vicolets, 





used. 


Father, at breakfast 


Snodyrass 


How did young 
like my turning off the gas at 
irprised 


tliat 


oclock last night? imeughter, «* 
Why, papa 
you did! 


I—he Ar lind t Abow 


A London clergyman asserts Uhat the 


overdressing of test churelecoers bas been 
u curse to Christianity, by inftlue image threes 
who cannot! iy wml ollie bo aleswent Clem 


selves from chur 

The 
world 
Many are 
After the 
fortned into fine wire, Which is woven 
kind of cloth 


most valuable dresses im the 
are worn ty the w 
made of pur geid and silver 
metal is mimes? sareed srreitedd it is 


Long years ago widows used lo wear 


their plain gold wedding rings on their 
thutnites, The wedding ring is of 
origin, and of the few neverchanging 
customs handed down for gemerations. It is 


always a platn gold tend that typifies union. 


Sakon 


Im lie 


She was absolutely quiltless of any 
naval Knowleize, and le 
the sights at Newport. “Now, that bisccebip 


“as showin her 


out there,” said be, “is a man<l- war, and tte 
little vessel om this sick = « tug “Then 
that dear little ome is a tug-of-war,” replied 
she cheerfully “av renadi so much ubout 
them. 


The Japoane se women envy the beau- 


tiful eyes of Atmertea Women, and com 
Sequentivy are having ir wi taond-shaped 
eyeltds operated Gpunm su tbat they can ta 
Opened as Widely as lle. of \imerican 
Demtlies. A Littie ibeonm the ouler ritu of tin 
eyelids is a ttint is eorssary im order to 


obtain the transfert 


She Was surprisat Whem she heard 
of the engage tient, i sed 
“Why, I was eo 1 Jeol 
better tham Plarry * “We t tei eta Uber 
truth, I diet “Plesk weed scaw Chat yeoure en 
Kuged to larry * “be “2 «hom t tnache 
Stiaud it at all. ““Cnhn, IL s pute = pois Y 
see, blurry was the ome whey 

Courses of tmstruct: "28 eos re 
to be heid for w wet teachers im | ! 
Brunswick bach course wii ast a eek, 
and is free Lise objet ft 
interest Were tern ers . 
ive Chern eoppeortumities «of 5 
Kaines, and of fvir t? sar i 
on its the ehief put =< litaels f 

A New York yirl w lotes on pretty 
Slipepers bis alepeiedt t a+ 
eounectlleat With te lie an fre t ‘ 
Lie Loe OF ler sat tor SilK Siigegeer Weurs eit 
long before if should. and a ft ; — 
retied) 

Silpepret ! ‘ 
4 ‘ 

Sere ie 

i apm 

Lhiere - 
thet ! 
imWwiaarl i = 
tliat Us 
Jest ; 
riigghit ~ 
Keepe . 

Lud about? f 
Keeps f . 
Khliows 

Mrs. de Brew t the vet Mra. d 
Jones 4 
Wert to NM 

ta i 
Myr 
I: - 


Masculinities. 





Never meet trouble half 
Lin call Ulve 


way wet at 
Waeinliig 
vottom of the ladder 


entinot fall and hart bionseif 


fond of 


Tie man atthe | 


A man who is disputing 


will, tu tite, have few ric Is ten chimgetite 
with. 
If aman tells you what he thinks 


of his neighbors, we can generally tell 


w teat 


liis neighbors think of thitn 


“Unele Julius, what is) appreen 


tion * “Appreciation ? Well, tt ts @ ogres 


old thithg: something tlike Teel lee peeeegeie 
always wet it away fret leeds 
“Jack, dear, it isn’t a bit) mice of 


you te let such stall troutries 
after Thies 
Insigmificewnmt When | think of Uteat. 


Weorry Veet se 


meron our teeaarrioge. 


Did you ever try the adviee, “Think 


te fore You spenk asked & young Woman 
who wants to do goerlin the world, “es, 
replied Lue Soule tan addressed Vod bow 
did it work? “Ll forgot what | was votuy te 
saa 


The two sides of the face are mever 


miline \ Geeriiiats trieoles . 4 Chiat 
are outot lithe itn (Wo persaties o | . aetae 
ove s strestiper thin 1 { 
ten, waned the right eur senerally her tt 
thie tett 

kor reer: Whicd gare: eoby ture lt ures abet 
rantaccls cota Teveet irit ‘ ! t Weutive 
felt irmer-sole is preferacie to 
Chagat Gf im Paneore thews Salter gpereverd, teeat Chased 
Keeps Utne feot Wiarther ‘ i gives ere 
eotntort. W cnollots rest fest Ulee maele tof Chee 


feel are preventives of 


At Colla, in Saxony, persons whe 
did not pay their tates hast peur are pouil> 
Limstoeed ite ae bint Woiale da tnsatag iy mil festau 
Paiste iatied Staderotin of Lhae Cats I tacos ; e 
cota Ubaer List euata pret tee it tee eat fate ult 
mat thiese polisees, Uticher pretest tl tee of 
lice ties 

A Quaker told a young man just 
pocarried: **h rieticl, tine ar ow at tt wn t 
mili tiny Urestitrios btnes terleter Core cnesed comah tos tee 
avirten, andinaw i at 
back Withs ttre Upeterieid re ork, “Ed the 
you told ime Lo wa i t 
bies ? so I did, f i I ‘ 
Which ene 

Dabsley Wel i SUlpe} e Sear senda 
Will sesuts beeyits bis 
Parks: “No, be tsnut trite t i hi 
Loiatesle ys S807, Ubecat lente troacd ble webet tes vee 

rounhy, trow Ubuat bee , ‘ tre ! 
your W tint thie i ailes i , “We 
ehichta th yeot peo Ubasat tae Licaed tt 


ttiat ts baseline Rateed call ecotane 


They are very jealous of Uae fan 


y bate th Diageat it ctasteats wt 
wdopelion is universal Utiere \ per 
hades tito Tasatde Esstie Ultepe ls seed ‘ ‘ 
t chauyhter, offer t 
ace A ye ' ! i 
he trend of a ta j 
i tofd . 
elf te 
4 rriucter ~ t ! f 
' 
! at : 
’ a’ t 
“Me tr tt? ' 
i i ‘ ‘ ‘ 
lu ' 
\ 
i 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 





clinging about t.e hips 
however, 


Skirte are etl! 
and slightly trained; there are, 
some innovations, among which the f 
lowing is one of the most suceesstal. it 
je the ekirt moulding the bip* 
much enlarged lower down, and trimmed 
with four or five founces, pot regucary 
superposed, but puton aceording to fancy, 
in scallops, Vandykes, or oping lines. 

Strips of insertion, bias bands, and em- 
galiioons are puton tb 
theese and «tii! more fanciful patterrs, 
and often outlined with 
frilling, or in case of dressy UWoliels with 


but very 


brotdered aise 


very narrow 
slightiy gathered lace. 

Fore printed delaing 
have either Nounces with 
ing Or *tripsof fancy gaelloon matching 
the ground, and edged with a one toch 
friiiing of the material. 

Should you select « plain biue Grains 
or eerge dress, you mnigh! bave it trim med 
with bias bands of (he material piped on 
side with white, or if you prefer 


dress, you can 


eorded henad- 


each 


with a darker shate of blue, 


Lace insertion, black, ochre, or white 
looks best on fine cashmere or 81.% 
dresses. 


of course, the trimming of the «#k 


must be more or lees repeated on the 
bodice, but bere we have a good dea 
more variely 

For a delaine dress, trimmed with 
braid and [rillings, (here is slown & 


beatice In the shape of a very unique 
jacket, something between an bition and 
a bolero, cul at right ang es at the watat, 
slightly open at the throat wit! 


the front 


penked 


revers, and fastened across 


with tate and battons, 


Thies jacket was striped acro#* all over, 
sieeves included, wilh trips of tuatc 
the frilling appesred only round the 
revers and wrisis, The tabe are, of 


course, edged with braid. The same pat 


tern, with narrow violet watin rite in- 
stead of braid over pearl wray cashinere, 
is beautifully effective for an afternoon 
dros. 

Anotber new style of bodice is a eort of 
doute breasted, wiih «a 
coming down beyond 


withat 


t .oOunRe 


plain 


doutie berthe not « 


the shoulders, and fintahed ider 


eoller, The only trimming on this bodice 


isa doubie row of fancy gelloou on 6a 


side of the front, with a» row ot dainty 


little wixed etee! and silver buttons 
down the uptddle. The skirt wae triromed 
with galliocon and agreiot fringe matching 


the tuttone 


‘ 


Very pretty trinimings are com posed «of 


fine lings of ribbon about two inches 
wie Dhue » 2 dress of belive cachne- 
i rette were scen kKiltings of morcdore 
ribbon put on four rows deep so as 
ee ait ‘ thal balero anc re 
epauletios bie skirt Was tricgitimd wilh 
bias tee Fou Wilh thiete 4 ht i 
with mor ati 
} “ me kil mh Vormmue lhe sr %} * 
. t ‘ i ver thick. bia r ‘ider: 
wile . weal for inier k " 
‘ . * 8 hots, \ ls r-taacts 
cml neof navy blue cioth bas a pisin 
ekirtcutin close babit-like fashion. The 
ac ket-t ee tite the Owure in the back 
and 1 he sides, and it Is cul Wilb a 
r ! Kirt, only s few Inches deep, 
t te Ke has a & Me n 

al tie naer tiec be w he \ 

at 4 ‘ rogs Al t e*« 
te wisn * ad pe frig ” ! 
rn fis ines the r appears 
ae a ‘ pnder then 

| e e «ol é ne ‘ « - 
in (Wo Darroe, se, | 1 a f i 
thet «tf » @Waiat ie These ell 
‘ ter iwith nib rai \ uf on 
of the waistcoat ehow i . aure 
fastening * a rowoeolts ‘ w { 
tons, and t* silghtiv lonper har the 
fecket at the sides. itis made of white 
plush and orpamented bv an €u ifery 
of fine ee braid and jet beats Tree 
effect of the sult is quiel an 
guished 

Piueh is used f ’ in¢ations of 
hal* ane j “ ] » 1 oem rithe hen 
ve ve f i“ ? " i AS 
ar@ itis f we t eitis erved for 
e re 4 «= Af 
~ ti “ “ 

* ~ at 
- 7. * a 

: 
A 1 v 





THE SATURDAY EVENING PUST 


held by buttons of cut steel. The bodice 
is a ioowe Russian blouse, with belt and 
trimmed 


ceep revers of white veivet 
with «#teel embroidery, and a tiny 
chem isette of pale pink mouaseline de 


shirring. 
The sieever, which are rather close over 
the middie of the arm, flare out at the 
wrist, showing a Jear littleshirred under- 
sieeve o! mousseline da sole 

(Wf afternoon and indoor dresses one 
there waaof printed delaine, a fanciful 
inized pattern in parpie and rose color 
overa pale bull ground, There ie a #mall 
yoke in front only, square at the top and 
reunded cf from the shouidcers: the 
dress, which is cut ali in one piece, is 
gethered on this vok@ ang to a narrow 
band at the beck with a email beading; tt 
is finished with a hig’ Sarah Bernhardt 
ecged with a frilling of white 


sole arranged in clusters of 


collar, 
ebiffon. 
The tight mitten sleeves bave a simitar 
friliing around the wrist, and small puff! 
atthe top. The same shape waa also in a 
fancy bine and puff core! pattern, witha 
ebort bolero of buf! guipure lined with 
bine, edged round with a tiny ruche of 
binge ribbon. It was worn with a fuil 
of white tulle. 
j young 
young twatrons fora 


ast tolleL 


cravat This loose shape is 
ladies «as 


Iinatinees or bréeak- 


suitable for well as 


of old 


fashion at 


A more elegant style isa dress 


pink deleine made Princess 


the back, and oO pening over & loose front 
white delaine printed in a smali 
The 


with a deep 


of creau 
Pompadour of rosebudas, 


brine 


pattern 


“es finished 


dress ia 


turned down collarette of cream 


which 
a qullling on 


hace, 
is continued ail the way down in 
either tide. The loose tront 
ts gathered on to as quare lace yoke, lined 
with white siik. The sleeves are puffed 
ard fis the elbow with a deep 
failof white leca, This last is more suit- 
abie for a young married lacy than fora 
girl 


For the afternoon a pratty bodice 


ished at 


may 


be worn with adress of a different ma- 
teria... One of the prettiest is of silk 
plaid, in soft shades of mauve and straw 
color, The bodice is cul plain, with just 


a fow gathers at the waist, it i- trimmed 


across the chest with alriliing of the ma- 
terial edged with lace tnsertion, and put 
on with a heading of the same. The 


upper part of the bodice is striped across 
with insertion uptothe shoulder. The 
eollar is of draped mauve silk, wilh friil- 
ing of a white ch {fT n. 
two 
trimmed in ths 
insertion, 


The sleeves have 
bouffants at the top, and are 

lower part with strips of 
frilling of while chiffon 
round the wrists. 


ainal! 
and 


The skirt worn with this bodice was of 


acberg re cachemirette, much gored and 


piaio in front and over tbe bips, 


wilh afew deep pleats at the back, but 
commencing Only about one third down 
the skirt rhe trimming consisted of 


bias bends «f the tater 
thick satin 


the lop, 


inl, Odged on 
piping. 
and two 


either ehic will «a 


iwo ¥6@re pul Gn near 
the f t i the skirt 


F ounces are also p 


ekirti«, 


.on in this way on 


fasLionabie Phus a dressof green 


and white china foulard is trimmed witu 


proked out founces, pat on with quilled 


headings, one near the top, and two near 
‘ at. 
ese triintmings aré@ not put on in 
elreves, bul much bigher at the back, and 
sloping down at the sides to form an 
oval } front Phis is the fashionable 
Way ef CllGeche skKITrL®a, whelber with 
fi *, frilings, rucbes, galloons, bias 
bends. or inseruion 
The bodies of the dress had an in 


dented yore formed of narrow tucks, 


with « drapery of gsauttered 


and etfged 


while crape, ®bieh Was filsihed down 

Leceft side info a quilllog comipg down 

the waist The Ught sleeves were 

med at the top with alterpate frill- 

ge of pinked out silk and gauflered 

erape. The collar and belt were of black 

#atin A dress of any pretty fancy ma- 

teriz. could be trimmed in the same 
*e ay 

Odds and Ends. 
‘N A VARIETY OF SU BIBOTH. 

Hint. Wien sweeping a floor with a 
Sbort broom t areful to keep the vronth 
> is ast Iofiale the dus and to 
. wa sta me towWard, a."ayes 

e " q ‘ v@s for arpe.s 
m war ; a) 





oysters are used up; 


some, but one cannot exercise too much 
care in their choice. Only the best brands 
of well-known firms shonid be bougbt, 
and no tin should be taken which basany 
deep dent or babble in it, es this shows 
that air bas got into it which bas made it 
unfit for food. It is well also to avoid 
eating the jelly which is on the top of 
the meat when the tin ie opened, and the 
meat should never be left in the tin, but 
torned out atonce. This also applies to 
tinned frait 

Jet ornaments on millinery or dress 
trimmings can be much improved in ap- 
pearance by taking therm off aad washing 
them in cold water and smmonia—left to 
dry and then replaced on the dress or 
bonnet. 

When msakinga regetable and meat 
stew, be sure to put « isyer of vegetables 
below the meat as well as above it. This 
prevents the meat from boiling bard and 
gives a nach bette. flavor. 

talsins in cakes and puddings should 
always be cat or they are apt to turn sour 
in the cooking. 

Cheese and Egg Sandwich.—Slice a 
dozen bard-boiled- eggs. Put a layer of 
eggs in a salad dish, and grate on a thick 
covering of cheese, then another layer of 
exg*, alternating with cheese, unti! the 
eggs are used. Sprinkle over the top 
finely chopped pickle, and pour over all 
mayonnaise sauce, and again cover with 
grated cheese. 

To Clean Cut G!ass.—Having washed 
cut gless articies, let them thorougbly 
dry, aod afterwards rab them with pre- 
pared ebsalk and a soft brush, carefully 
going into al) the flatings and cavities, 

Water Huge.-—Powdered borax and 
equal parts of pulverized sugar will rid 
any house of water bugs. They will not 
eat the borax alone, but with sugar they 
will, ard either die or leave, if it is scat- 
tered about. 

To Clean Leather.—Leather bags and 
such articies can be cleaned by washing 
over with the white of egg. 

Bronz3i chandeliers, lamps, _ eic., 
should be merely dusted with a feather 
brush, Or wilh s seficloth, as washing 
them will take off the brorzing. 

To Clean Straw Hats —Rab them with 
a fresh lemon cutin half, then wipe the 
hat carefully with a sponge dipped in 
cold water, and dry in ths sun. 

To Ciean Woite Felt Hata —Rub pow. 
dered magnesia or arrowroot on the felt, 
rub it earefally on with a tootbbrush, 
fhis removes marke of rain or dirt; then 
rubon the same mized with a little cold 
water, but nottoo thick; continue rab- 
bing in witb asofi brush until the hat ia 
quite white, tbén bang it upto dry iu the 
sub. 

Sponges —When sponges after long 
use Lave got slimy, do not attempt to 
equeéez? them C:y, or they wil! tear: put 
alittie auimonia into a large basin of 
boliing water, and sosk the sp nge for an 


hour or two; rinsé it in clean water, 
equetze tout and place itin the sua to 
dry, when it wili he as fresh and elaatic 


as new. The amount of ammonia can 
be increased according to the ‘iz; and 


condition of the sponge. 


Vermiceiii Soup.—Pot three Ib of 
kuackle of veal into a saucepan with 
three quarts of water, boil for three and 


one-half hours, then strain, and adc to it 
a cupful of vermicelii, which has been 
previousiy beled in water for twenty 
minutes; add sait and pepper to taste, 
turn into # tureen, and serve 
With a piste of grated Parmesan cheese. 

Scolloped Beef. Chop cold roast beet 
fine and put it in layers with niceiy 
Seasoned tomato sauce and bread crumbs, 
having erum Ds on lop with bits of butter; 
bake about twenty minutes, or until 
heated torough well anu the crumbs 
browned. 

Savory Rice —Cook one cup of rice in 
fast boiling, saited water, and when 
half-cooked drain cff the water and re- 
piacé with good, strong stock of milk; 
Cook until quite soft, then season with 
Salt and pepper, and add about helfa cup 
uf fresbiy grated cheese; take off tue fire, 
slr into li Coe egg beaten to a foani; pour 
loto a bultéred pie dish, grate a iitile 
chéeeet Over tbe lop, and brown in the 


boll up, 


oven. 


Scoloped (Oysters — Drain 


from your Oysisrs 


the 
an 1 @ave it: 


iiqaor 
but'‘er a 
pada K G:25 890 spre 


aia iayer of ine 


os) 


, pours ver 
the 


pat double the quan- 


the oysters Hiinhue (he iayers until 
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tity of crumbs on the top, and moisten 
well with the juice and pieces of butter: 
bake in a hot oven. : 

Fried Muffins —Ose cup ot milk, 
scalded, one-half scant teaspoon ty: butter 
one egg, One-quarter cup of yeasi, fou, 
to make s stiff drop batter; sca'4 the 
milk and melt in it the salt, suger ang 
butter; when cool add the beat«, 
and yeast, then edd flour graduaiiy. best. 
ing it until you can beat it no longer: 
rise overnight; in the morning take up 
spoonful without stirring aud crop it 
into deep fat. 

Apple Cake.— Boil one pound of Sugar 
in one small breakfast cup water {or ten 
minutes, then put in two pounds of 
apples peeled and sliced and the ring 
and juice of a lemon, the rind Gra‘ed; let 
it all boil till it feels stiff, taking care jt 
does pot burn; pour into a wet mould 
and it will turn out next day. White 
soger, fine, is best for cakes, but it 
should be fine and not at all bard. 

Brown Sponge Cake.— Four eggs, hait. 
pound sugar, balf-pourd flour, haif-tes. 
spoonful nutmeg, one teaspoontu: ginger, 
one teaspoonful carbonate of soda, halt. 
teaspoonful cinnamon, one tables poonfal 
milk. Beat the yolks ard sugar to 
gether for ten minutes till quite light, 
add all the spices,, then beat the whites 
of the eggs up very stiffly and stir them 
in, then add the flour and mix. Last, 
mix the soda and milk together and stir 
them in. Pour into s greased and floured 
cake tin and bake about baif an hour. 


To Cook Cabbage Daintily.—There are 
few vegetables more delicious than «4 
cabbage cooked in cream sauce. Take s 
medium-sized fresh head of white cab- 
bage and cut it into quarters, after remov- 
ing the outer green leaves. Cut out the 
stem from the head and throw the cab- 
bage into a kettie of boiling water. Le 
it cook for ten minutes; then remove it 
with a skimmer snd pat it into cold 
water to cook. When the cabbage is 
coid, chop it fine, season it with salt and 
pepper, ard add two large tablespoonfais 
of butter, mixed with an even table 
spoonful of flour and a pint of milk. 
Let the cabbage simmer siowly for three- 
quarters of an hogar, and then serve. 

An Oid Virginia Recipe.—A Corre- 
spondent recounts how the remnants of 
cold meat are utilized in old Virginia 
atyie: Chop very fine any fresh cold mest 
you happen to have with a little bacon or 
ham and add to it salt, cayenne pepper, 
nutmeg, and parsiey to tasie, with a 
small onion, a few bread crumbs, sod 
two eggs for each pound of mest. Pat 
all into a saucepan with two tabiespoon- 
fuls of cream and two ounces of butter. 
Stir over the fire for five minutes and, 
when cold, put it into light paste in the 
form of patties or bake in a baking disb. 

Bread for making fried croutons for 
various savories can be cut from small 
pieces. A very favorite breakfast disb is 
made by spreading anchovy paste upon 
nicely fried bread, seasoning it with 8 
very small sprinkling of cayenne pepper 
and serve it as hot ae possible. Many 
persons like to have fried bread a5 an ac: 
companiment to sausages or haw and 
eggs at break fast. 
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in Buffalo writes ‘Our cf 
was encumbered with a mortgs 
The Ladies’ Home Journal sce* 
to ffer a chance to accom 
7 nethin, Sow the work. af > 
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Lottie’s Escape. 


ey ¢. ¥. oC 
mit E little town of Bi'sover, one of the 
sieepiest apt qutetest In quiet, 
sieopy Rutland, was wide awake, 
f ijifeand gaiety duripg one week 
f « year, when it roused from ila cus 
lary tranquil quietuds, and gave it- 
if uptosach Ciseiy stod reve. as serve l 
form # subject cf conversation for the 

rest of thea tweive tnouths 
The occasion for so much jollity was 
always the saimne—ine annnal training of 
at gaifant ioecal corps of militia, “the 
BRosover Light Bobs,’ a¢ they were 

fecliomately dubbed. 

fois year the festivities were to be of a 
yranéier character than had been 
wn for many @ long day, for the 
heroe= ned determined to givea 
ball at the Assembly Rooms, to which 


every personable dates! within a circie 


of adiz (alles was bi¢coen 
High or low, rich or poor, mattered 
rie invita n* Were SBeatteroc 


broadcast, for the cecasion was +6 wad to 
sletbrate the goitden wedding of the 
grey beaded genital oid exiouel of the 
r Z1G7, aud the 


‘ 


whowé country Was of bUe Yul VIV6 lO co 


Boles ve Hiveears,’’ 


iit! bono. 
jae very bursblest were rewcoubered, 
Ko isover Toen Hall was capacicous 
gh to contain ap almost unlimited 
iumber of gueste, and- among those 
nrown inte « Nutter of delight by the re- 
aplof tue prettily tinted sheet of note 
. r eootaining tHe Invitstion was 
ty Lottte Vane, who ran with itto 
er istress in a porfect flutver of de- 


A ball, indeed!’ said Mrs, Cox sourly. 

“A bat bDo-ziness bas a girl like you wiih 

aie? J ihiak you must have been crazy 
x pect it,’’ 

(> | Fariner Cox bad been a bed-ridden 

nvalid for twenty years, and his 


- 
faced daughteria-iaw bad never 
found anyone who tminieteret to tiie 
essitieg end suited tis needs itks 


ie Vane 

er fingers were as soft a4 voi vet, her 
iter than the flutter of a bird’s 

xy, avd her pieasant vocé was like 


the old iman’s fast deafening 


misuppoes the oid ui40n 34 Bolng 
forever,” said Mrs. Cox ungra 
igiy. “Bat he haa property, aud as 
gat he does live be must to laken 
sré of, and Lottie is «4 born sick nuree; 
'd she needs @ home, aud M's very 
aritabie of wie to give her ten dol- 
r¢amoath aod ber board ivr the isitie 
& does,’”’ 

Wasabrignt May afiernocn and the 
itt Was shining brilliantly ovér ar 6x- 
Ar 86 f eylvan eseenery, and sol 

234 rosiling the seaves of tue forest 
i Daisy Heatheote bad teen up to 
Lottie Vane acd uad told ber that 
swettotes band upfrom tuwn to 


6. °1ne@ tn 


400 Luke Brannon to be tbhere,’’ 
Daisy with a wise le nod oi ber 
snd He *a74 “= #7 ex} to 

is st que oe 1.’ 
eaid L, f ing red 

s 7 : 

s ¢ 

- a “ x 





while? And 1 know Luke won’t care 
two straws for the bail if you are not 
there. Surely that old cat Cox will let 
you golf you ask her.”’ 

I don’t believe it,” said Lottie, shak- 
ing her golden head. 

“Atallevents you can buttry,” said 
Daisy. 

And accordingly Lottie bad tried and 
nade a signal failure. 

“I didn’t engage you to go to balia,’’ 
Mrs. Cox had said; “and father needs 
you, and if you have any leisure time 
you can employ it hemming up those 
sheets,’’ 

So Lottie Vane had gone upstairs with 
the tears shining in her eyes, and a red 
stain on either cheek. 

Poor old Farmer Cox saw tnat some- 
thing Was wrong, and patted Lottie’s 
haud kindly as she gave bim his gruel. 

He could not speak to ask what the 
trouble was, but he made some inarticu- 
late sound in his throat, which she 
was abie to interpret into the sympatby 
it meant, 

“It is pothing, sir,” said Lottie. “The 
—the toothache; I shall be better soon.’”’ 

And then the old man fell fast asisep 
in the biand beams of the May sunsiine, 
and with big alippereds feet wrapped in 
bot flannel, and his old hands crossed #6- 
renély oo his breast. {0 it was that he 
passed most of his time. 

And as Lottie looked at him the idea 
caine into her head whether he would 
mniess her if she stole away from bim for 
an hour ortwo, iate in the evening after 
he had falien asicep. 

Between nine and twelve, surely-- 
sureiy sue could manage to get to that 
coveted ball, and dance the delicious 
guadrille with Luke Brandon. Daisy 
Heathcote would lend her a white dress, 
and it would be such a delightful vari- 
ation to the monotony of ner daily life! 
And even if Farmer Cox discovered ner 
defection, he could not speak to tell 
anyone of it, 

“ji will go!’ said Lottie to herself; “in 
spite of taat cross vid Mrs, Cox” 

And she satdown and wrote a note to 
Daisy Heathoots, which she contrived to 
cispateh by the hand of @ little school 
boy, Who wes courting past the door wilh 
bis bag of books on his shoulder: 

“Now, Jounnie, be sure to give it to 
ber,” said Lottie, a4 ehe slipped a penny 
into the boy's hand. 

Jobnnie nodded, 

‘-1'ii be sure,’ he said witb @ smile, 

But as the afternoon crept on the inva- 
lid developed unusual signs of being os- 
pecially wide awakes. 

“Oh, dear!” said Lotus to herself, 
OWhby dcoa’t he go to s!66p as usual?” 

Just tnea her eyos fell on the little 
bottis laboiled **Laudaoum ’on ths man- 
te! piece. 

“Tl was to give bim twenty dropsina 
littte water if the neuralgic pain came 
on,’’ thougbt she. 

She took down the phiai and glanced 
cautiously at it, 

“There's scarcely twenty drops bere,”’ 
she thought. “There can be no possible 
danger of au overdose.” 

Farmer Cox took his medicine with tne 
aocility of @ lauib, as he always took 
everything from Lottie, and her esn- 
eclence stuny hér as sbe nel the wistful 
giance of bis faded hazel eyes; but she 
patted nis band, sinootned the bed- 
elothes and drew down the blind witha 
aunile. 

“Now goto sleep, there’s # dear, 


” 


sald 
Lottie. 

Aud sooner than 8.0 had dared te hope 
the old man sank serenely into lie isc ve. 
jess slumber ct old age—lying tuore iine 
some yellow statue, with silver hair paried 
smoothiy on his brow, 

Quickly Lottie Vane moved about the 
rcomcurling her golden tresses, wrap- 
ping lace, gloves, and ribbons In a snug 
parcel, until finaily sbe carkened the 
light, gave one Iast glance re und the 
apartment, and stole downstairs the back 
way with giowing cheeks and @ Heail 
that beat with strangs6, upeven jerks 

fler first bail! Alas, why was it that 
Lottie Vane enjoyed it so little? Over 
bead the ciusters of lign's winked and 


vo} i f rtifel 
siimimeresu through gariaocs oF arti ia” 


rose: by OV thie weli-Warztii ! or 
ereak eu ynaier the foes of the meny 
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he was surgeor ame 


little girl, you here?” said he, 
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“I’m glad of it. I wanted to speak to 
you about the strong aconite liniment for 
Mr. Cox's shoulder, 1 put it into the 
little laudanum bottle, and through some 
oversight I forgot to change the labels. 
Be very carefal how you let anyone 
touch it but yourself, for it is a deadly 
poison, and—Yes, yes, Nell, I'm com- 
ing.’’ 

And beckoned away by bis daugiiter, 
the doctor disappeared into the crowd, 
while Il, >ttie nat there pale and horrified, 
like a stone, 

Aconite—a deadly poison! And she 
had administered twenty drops to the 
poor, helpless old man 

When Luke Brandon came back with 
the glass of lemonade Lottie bad sent him 
for, his partner's seat was Omiply —she was 
gone. 

Sometimes she ran until her breath 
failed her; sometimes she hurried along, 
wildly wringing her hands and looking 
up to the calm concave of the night sky, 
as if for belp or counsel, But at last spe 
reached the farimnhouse, and looking up 
saw lights in the peaceful wing where 
the bedridden oid man was, 

“The whole bousehvid is up,’ #he said 
to herself, with a pang of keen remorse; 
‘for he is dying, and I havo killed 
him!’ 

And with footsteps thet seemed 
weighted with lead she crept up the 
back staircase that she descended #0 
lightly, and solily opened the door, 

There lay Mr. Cox on ‘he bed Just as 
she had left him, aud Bocky the house- 
maid was yawning in the big clair 
beside ihe bed, with & newspaper in her 
lap. 

Lottie turned Instinctively to the 
wooden mante! where the plial stood, 
It was full—ful! to the very cork 

The fatal poison bad been put in sines, 
not before, she administered the sleepy 
Ing draught to her helploss patient; and 
failing on ber Knees at his bedmide, 
Lottie Vane buried her face in her tances 
and breathed out the devoutlest thanks 
Kiving to heaven that bad over pasked her 
lips. 

Farmer Cox woke up as bright and weil 
as 6vor tue nextday, And Lottie Vanes 


first ball was ler last, 
snliatiditniaimeiiiai cn wadilitibiimaraatine 


IS IT WORTH WHILE 


“As bappy a8 # king’ 14 & Hayling 
which aptly iliustrates tne popular ides 
of the enviabis position forimerly Ovcu 
pied by royally. Ooce upon #4 ting hings 
could do no wrong. (roverning will de 
jightful, despotic irréesponsibilily, they 
found no Caprice loo Costly or tou eruel 
for their gratification. 

But we have changed ali this, ‘the 
posiiion of emperor, King, or queen ts 
pecoming decidedly irksome. Many 
monarchs Only consent to Cecupy ther 
thrones from @ strong sense of duly. 
Stverai have resigned, reaiizisd their 
property, and sough'! solace for (heir sor- 
rows in Paria, Italy, or elsewhere 

Thrones ar6 frequently #een Bolas 
a-beyging. The Spanisi crown we 
hawked about until il was acceptel vy 
an Italian prince, who, after wearing it 
for about two years, at ticated and fied 
fron Madrid in disgust 

The cown of Grecces was oflerod to 


BeVEers! princés belore it was accepled by 
the present Kiig, WLO Das B®) VGA ! 
to turn it Over to bis #00, 80 Leas y 68 
found tn6 burden, #0 Sharp ile lore 


Monarchs aré s6leied as largots oy ail 
the anarchists, Dintists, religious tant 
acs, ana Olber Craubs, WhOS6 linagiuary 
grievances bave turned their brains, 
During tue presentcentury \wenty rulers 


‘ 


CZ4re, SUiLALDS, Queens, and previ seiuts 
bave been assassinaled, Moat reigning 
soverécipous have been Shot atl several 
times. Thusin their movements they 
ar6 constantiy “shadowed"’ by detectives 
Whose presences is not always ayreeaié, 
Victins of a fatiguing etiquette, pam 
pered captives in a gilce i prison, these 


acions of royalty inust subordinate their 
most cherished affections and @ven tier 
religion to ‘treasons of Niate.’ Tie x 
ury Of a iove natch 14 weltom 

Tie “ferce light which beats T 
throne” has bec 1” int it 
Inaugura nm of the k6yiLCie #wy*teu f 
3 asleit The « has? i 
} able j 
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" 

4 
“a ; 4 

16a ly a x 
the reatricted choice in marriage Lif a 


15 


diseases are somewhat prevalent among 
royal families, notably that of Bavaria. 

The Queen of England, during ber long 
reign, bas born a burden of grief and 
performed asum of labor which would 
have crushed any woman endowed with 
a weaker will and not sustained bya con- 
eclentious determination to do ber duty 
to the death, 

S ricken tp her affections as a wife and 
asa mother disappointed in her deareat 
hopes, she has yet courageously sup. 
pressed personal feeling in order to carry 
on the ousiness of the State. “Nervens’’ 
aré to her unkrown—she has no time for 
such luxuries. 

On the day that Britain was mourning 
the lows of Prince Henry of Battenberg 
her Majesty, although overwhelmed with 
Kriet, transacted the amount of business 
that fall to her lot datiy —ill or wel! 

toyal personages have often suflered 
frou, the carelessness of vervant« or the 
baleful effects of a too rigorous educa 
Hional system. Theinjuryto the Garman 
Emperor's ari was caused by a careless 
nurserosid, who let him fall, The un- 
balisfactory state of the Kaulser's health 
is attributed to the manner in which he 
wae educate. 

Io bis early childhood he had a tutor, a 
Captain in the Giuarda, who applied to 
bin the priueipie on whieh he had 
trained bis reeruite: “Bend or treak "’ 
The young Prince was nade to rise at 5 30 
A. M. every day, and to commence tm- 
mediately a course of gymnastic exer- 
eleos and abstruse studies too advanced 
fora meracnitd, 

To thi- Spartan trestment ia attributed 
that nervous, restless, excitable to opera. 
ment which bas led the Miperor to asto- 
Dish the world by *o many pyrotechnic 
Oteplays —rhetoriesl, diplomatic, and ele. 
Kr epriitec. 

Ayain, what more tragical than the 
recora of the Enopreas EKugenie's life? 
Durlng long years she was the Mpoilt 
Oariing of fortune; for her the triumphs 
Of dmipenial power, personal beauty and 


fmecination whee atiracted universal 
mliriir ou Ati red and « urted by 
tia H oOuce tebcenial a gf Kur pe, Pri 


Wes 656 fountain of atl hoao ‘, the m0- 
Giuis of all favors, Her tifo was @ con- 
stant round of pleasure, 

Suddenly her star palod, NSuccessively 
Be wilnesied iho rout Of the imperial 
arinion, the downfall of the Kmipire, the 
captivity of the Muiporor, She, the Ke 
Kento!l branes, flat trom ner palace at 
the peri ct her life, dethroned, oxecrated 
bY @hckloe pouple, 

Succeeding years rovbed her of her 
Buretand, heronly ciitd, ner miost faith. 
ful frieuds, Bho wae extied from the 
jana G Fi Welle iif) foorisae riy rvled, 
Once she Was threatened with arrest in 
the very gardens of tho ‘Tuileries—the 
meene of her former triuipla, 


Her later years have been spent in a 


melancholy retrospect of the past In 
her homo al barns ign are the worge 
Ouse monu w4of her griel, Solitary, 
inciw 6d from (ue world, absorbed by the 
hOUuUVeoirSs Ol Ler ancient grandeur, she 


inepires Gs wii with @ fecling of profound 
pity. 


Finally, there is the Czar of Kussta. 


Physically wenk nery (in te;mipersa 
sre “1 wel wit tar ft ae cuRl) 
tiles of w “at mat f veer y¥v eh 
enn f r q AKG wm fle 4'1Ta 6 pride 
 W , 7 or eat ne Appoare 
a | f 4 head yt VOrw In 
ing weight of hia responsibiitiog, Wiel 
COuIG be more patieti nore allecting 
lian that seene in tin ¢ {oAuber, 
Wiel loriniented ty 3 rive aAliad of 
intereste) als. isers, ne tay ¥ TOKO 
fow.i, burst toto teara, anil on siinif 
° ; A” at y ae i i j vier ma!’ 
Vi conditions under wt i L6 lives 
the constant ap; r6uension of danger, the 
promnence of apples and dete V6o4 wuerever 
be woes, lhe joslounsy ¢ f rival wiinisters 
Wii th.és6 things, roa if ia DalurAaily 
whak Oonawtitution, deprive ra Of that 
yt 6 of mind Withoul wii ail fis 
e040 J ire dings «1 bul @ bitter 
i rf y 
4 ‘ erat ¢ 
Wan fiir io a bie 
‘ ‘ A v 
joer P sw Ay 
‘ r “4 Was 
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year the principal restaurant-keepers «1 
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“th, Massachu- 
tis titeresting 
: by white men, 
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